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THE  LIFE  OF 

WILLIAM  FALCONER. 


IJ’HERE  are  not  any  authentic  memorials  of  the 
family,  place  of  nativity,  or  education,  of 
wVilliam  Falconer,  author  of  the  following  pro- 
Juftions.  All  that  can  be  afcertained  is,  that  he 
was  born  in  Scotland,  bred  to  the  fea,  and  palled 
Ihe  gteateft  part  of  his  life  a mariner.  But  as 
true  genius  will  furmount  every  obftacle,  and  rift 
luperior  to  every  impediment,  our  Author  difplayed 
uis  poetical  powers  at  an  early  age,  in  a work  publifli- 
.:d  at  Edinburgh  in  17^1,  entitled;  A[^Poem  facrec 
ftj  the  Memory  oj  Frederic  Prince  0}  Wales. 

In  i7<i2  he  publilhed  his  next  and  bell  perform- 
.nce,  entitled.  The  Shipwreett,  a Poem,  in  threi 
'Tlantos,  hy  a Sailor.  The  main  fubjeft  of  this  ad- 
mirable compofition  is  the  lofs  of  th|e  Ihip  Britan- 
nia, a merchantman,  bound  from  Alexandria  tc 
Venice,  which  touched  at  the  illand  of  Candia, 
ivhence  proceeding  on  her  voyage,  lire  met  with  £ 
violent  llorm,  that  drove  her  on  the  coaft  ol 
3reece,  where  flie  fuffered  Ihipwreck  near  Capt 
lUolonne,  three  only  of  the  crew  being  left  alive 
[This  Poem  he  inl’cribed  to  Edward  Duke  of  York 
next  brother  to  his  prefent  Majelly  ; and  to  illuf 
rate  many  paffages  in  it,  very  judicioully  pretixec 
n chart  of  the  fliip’s  way,  and  a feftion  of  the  Ihii 
L'tfelf. 

It  appears,  from  fome  parts  of  this  Poem,  and  par 
ueularly  the  motto. 


quaeque  ipfe  miferrima  vidi, 

Et  quorum  pars  magna  fui, 

ktbat  he  was  a mariner  on  board  the  Britannia,  am 
iKJtpuled  to  all  the  horrors  he  lb  forcibly  deferihes 


U LtFE  OF  FALCONER. 

The  favourable  reception  which  this  I 
ance  fo  juflly  obtained  from  the  public,  re 
highly  to  the  reputation  of  the  Author,  v 
emerged  from  the  obfcurity  of  his  former  1 
^nd  being  patronized  bv  the  Duke  of  \ 
•whom  he-  addrelTtd  an  Ode  on  his  Jecond  L 
from  England  as  Rear-Admiral,  was  foon  i 
pointed  purler  to  the  Royal  George,  one  of  t 
ihips  in  his  Majefty’s  navy. 

His  next  poetical  effort  was  a fatirica 
called  The  Demagogue,  in  which  availing 
of  the  political  fquabbles  of  that  day,  whc 
prejudices  were  carried  to  an  extreme  heij 
convenient  opportunity  for  ingratiating  him 
the  Miniflry,  he  cenfures,  with  great  zi 
the  public  charaftcr  and  conduiSt  of  Mr.  Pii 
wards  created  Earl  of  Chatham,  as  wel;  as 
his  partizans  and  adherents,  Wilkes,  Churc 
others,  ' 

• In  1764  he  publiflied  a new  Edition  of  T 
•wreck,  confiderably  enlarged  by  the  additioi 
deferiptioBs,  charafters,  epifodes,  &c.  which  p 
ed  it  to  the  length  of  a thoul'and  lines  more  t 
former. 

In  1769  he  publiflied  his  Marine  DiRii 
work  not  only  of  ingenuity,'  but  of  the 
utility  to  fuch  as  wifli  to  purfue  nautical 
ledge,  or  acquire  a proficitney  in  naval  e 
ture. 

Soon  after  he  publiflied  a third  editioi 
Shipwreck'^  with  alterations,  which  enhaii 
reputation  he  had  acquired  by  the  two 
.At  the  clofe  of  this  year  he  embarked  wit 
ral  Eaft  India  fupcrcargoes  on  board  the 
frigate,  in  expeflation  of  improving  his 
in  thofe  climes  which  had  proved  I'o  fucc- 
former  adventurers;  but  as  no  tidings  ha 
heard  of  the  fliip  fince  flie  left  the  Cape  ( 
Hope,  in  December,  1769,  it  is  generally  1 
flip  had  takep  flre,  and  that  all  the  crew  p 


LIFE  OF  Fy\LCONER.  ill 

is  the  hft  circumllance  wl\ich  is  known  rcfpefting 
fate  of  our  Author. 

alconer  fcems  to  have  poflclTcd  a ftrong  natural 
us  for  Poetry;  his  coinpofitions  partake  itiore 
he  trfFufions  of  fancy,  than  the  labour  of  art. 
: Demagogue,  Poem  on  the  Death  of  the  Prince 
Vales,  Ode  on  the  Duke  of  York's  Departure 
I England,  The  Fond  Lover,  &c.  have  their 
eflive  merits ; but  the  Shipwreck  has  fixed 
hme  on  the  folid  baSs  of  univerlal  approbation, 
will  be  read  with  pleafure  lb  long  as  a tafte 
genuine  Poetry  fliall  prevail.  From  this  ad- 
ible  produclion,  which  abounds  with  beauties, 
hall  cite  a few  ftlcft  paflages,  in  ord;  r to  demon- 
e the  great,  powers  of  the  Author  in  the  difplay 
cw  and  original  feenes,  taken  from  nature,  and 
own  a£luat  obfervation  ; and  enriched  with  all 
itariety  of  defeription  that  can  iinprcfs  and  cap* 
e the  mind  of  the  reader. 

ftcr  a pertinent  and  allufive  introdu6tion,  the 
hor  enters  on  a comparative  defeription  of  the 
id  of  Candia,  and  beautifully  defcants  on  the 
rence  of  its  prefent  ftate  from  that  of  ancient 
e 

hefe  eyes  have  feen,whilefamif]i'dbabes  complain, 
'he  barren  foil  a feventh  year  till'd  in  vain  ; 
o lovely  Helens  grace  the  wretched  fhore, 
r Cythcreas  rival  gods  adore  : 

0 fair  Penelopes'  attradf  the  eve, 

or  whom  contending  kings  were  proud  to  die  ; 
oblocming  cheeks,  that  lhame  the  rofy  morn, 
r fnowy  breaft,  the  flavid  nymphs  adorn, 
im  would  thofe  charms,  fo  fam'd  in  Grecian  lore, 
p'pear,  tranfported  to  Britannia’s  Ihore. 

1 deferibing  the  ftiip’s  courfc,  after  putting  to 
from  the  Ifland  cf  Candia,  the  Poet  introduces 
mber  of  pifiurcfque  feents,  fuch  as  a profpedl 
ae  fhore,  a fhoal  cf  dolphins,  water  fpouts,  and 
r ohjedfs  equally  curious  and  pltafing* 


iv  I.1FE  OF  FALCONER. 

In  this  Poem  the  Author  affords  an  ample  diC 
play  of  the  combination  of  nautical  ability  witf 
poetical  talents;  in  faft,  he  writes  as  becomes  at 
able  feaman  and  an  accomplilhed  Poet ; reprefent 
ing  the  dorm,  the  confultations  of  the  pilots,  anc 
the  operations  of  the  fcamen,  in  language  con 
formable  to  marine  technical  terms,  embellifliet 
with  all  the  fpontaneous  flow  and  fmooth  harmony  o 
verfe. 

A very  judicious  commentator  obferves,  “ Tha 
if  Homer  has  been  juftly  admired  for  reducing  ; 
catalogue  of  fliips.  into  tolerably  flowing  verfe 
what  praife  muft  be  due  to  Falconer,  that  poetica 
failor,  the  nurfling  of  Apollo,  educated  by  Neptune 
who  has  verfifled  his  own  fea  language  with  cqua 
Ikill  and  propriety Thcfe  obfervations  arc  full 
confirmed  by  the  following  lines: 

The  main-fail,  bv  the  fquall  fo  lately  rent. 

In  ftreaming  pendants  flying,  is  unbent: 

With  brails  refix’d,  another  foon  prepar’d, 
Afcending  fpreads  along  beneath  the  yard  : 

To  each  yard-arm  the  head-rope  they  extend. 
And  foon  the  carings  and  the  robands  bend. 

That  talk  dil'patch’d,  they  firft  the  braces  flack. 
Then  to  the  chefs-tree  bring  aboard  the  tack: 
And,  while  the  lee  clue-garnet's  lower'd  away. 
Tort  aft  the  Iheet,  they  tally,  and  belay. 

If  this  deferiprion  confines  the  Author  to  tech 
nicai  phrafes,  which  rnay  not  accord  with  the  tail 
cf  fuch  as  are  not  accuftomed  to  fea  language  ; th 
following,  it  is  prefumed,  will  be  univerfally  ac 
knowledged  to  poffels  all  the  beauties  of  elegance  an 
harmony. 

Contiguous  here,  with  hallow'd  woods  o’erfpread, 
Renown’d  Parnaffus  rears  its’nonour'd  head  : 
Their  roftsbloffom  in  eternal  fpring, 

And  ftrains  celeflial  feather'd  warblers  fing  ; 
Apollo,  here,  beftows  th’  unfading  wreath  j 
Here  zephyrs  3,romatic  odours  breathe  j 
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They  o er  Caftalian  plains  diffufe  perfunie, 

Where  o’er  the  vales  perennial  laurels  blccm. 

Here,  with  immortal  harps,  the  facred  Mine 
Exalt  to  ecftacy  their  fongs  divine; 

In  vocal  melody  their  notes  decay, 

And  melt,  to  fofteft  love,  the  dying  lay. 

Their  numbers  every  mental  ftorm  controul, 

Ai^  lull  to  harmony  th’  afflifted  foul; 

With  heavenly  balm  the  tortur’d  breall  compofe. 
And  footh  the  agony  of  latent  woes. 

The  verdant  lhadcs  that  Helicon  lurround. 

On  rofy  gales,  leraphic  tunes  refound  : 

Perpetual  fummers  crown  the  happy  hours, 

S.vect  as  the  breach  that  fans  Elyfian  flowers  : 

Here  pltafure  dances  in  an  endlefs  round. 

And  love  and  joy  ineflablo  abound. 

Adieu,  ye  flow’ry  vales,  and  fragrant  fcencs, 
iDeiightful  bow’rs,  and  ever-vcrnal  greens  ! 

e winds  that  o’er  Aonian  vallies  blow, 

'Yc  lucid  breams  chat  round  Picria  flow  : 

Ac  virgin-daughters  of  the  Sun,  wtio  dwell 
lln  bl-  ll  Bceotian  realms,  a long  farewcl  ! 

IFroni  happy  realms,  reluaant  now  I go 
To  raging  elements,  and  fcencs  of  woe. 

’Our  .-Author  leeras,  in  many  of  his  reprefentations, 
nave  an  eye  to  Virgil  ; indeed,  he  wilhes  for 
e powers  ot  the  Roman  Bard  to  deferibe  the 
Trors  of  a tempclluous  ocean,  and  the  dire  fate  of 
pfe 

•Y-  ho,  on  the  verge  of  death,  in  vain  deplore 
Impervious  dangers  on  a lec-ward  Ihore. 

B'-veral  judicious  and  candid  critics  have  offered 
las  there  opinion,  that  many  of  the  deferiptive 
fts  in  Falconer’s  Shipwreck  are  by  no  means 
(erior  to  paflages  on  the  lam,c  fubjedts  which 
•nr  in  the  Third  and  Fifth  Bocks  of  the  iEncid  ; 
lie,  indeed,  have  gone  fo  far  as  to  alfcrt,  that  his 
P-  ajipcars  to  much  greater  advantage  .than  the 
imurus  of  Virgil, 
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In  what  glowing  colours  does  our  Author  depitl 
the  tremendous  i'cene  of  the  fljip’s  fplitiing  on  the 
rocks ! 

Lifted  on  gath’ring  billows,  up  fhe  flies, 

Her  fliatter’d  top  half  buried  in  the  Ikies ; 

Borne  o’er  a latent  reef,  the  hull  impends, 

'rhen  thund’ring  on  the  marble  crags  defeends  : 
Down  on  the  vale  of  death,  with  horrid  cries. 

The  fated  wretches,  trembling,  call  their  eyes, 

Loft  to  all  hope  : when,  lo  ! a fe_fond  ftiock 
Bulges  the  fplitting  vefiTel  on  the  rock  ; 

Her  groaning  bulk  the  dire  concuflion  feels, 

And  with  up-heaving  floods  fhe  nods  and  reels ; 
Repeated  ftrokes  her  craftiing  ribs  divide,  [tide. 
She  loolens,  parts,  and  fpreads  in  ruins  o’er  the 

In  fine,  every  reader  of  fenfibility  muft  be  deeply 
afFefted  by  the  tale,  and  highly  charmed  with  the 
manner  in  which  it  is  related:  in  juftice,  therefore, 
to  fo  admirable  a produdlion,  we  cite,  as  the  laft, 
though  not  leaft,  of  its  beauties,  the  following  con- 
cluding lines  : ■ 

Rouz’d  by  the  tempeft,  and  the  bluftering  night, 

A troop  of  Grecians  mount  Colonne’s  height  j 
’fVlipn,  gazing  clown  with  horror  on  the  flood, 

Lull  to  their  view  a fcenc  of  ruin  flood  ; 

The  farf  with  mangled  bodies  cover’d  o’er. 

And  thofc  yet  breathing  on  the  fea-beat  fliore  ; 
Tho’  loft  to  fcienct-  and  the  nobler  arts, 

"Yet  nature’s  lore  inform’d  iheir  fimple  hearts: 
Strait  down  the  vale  their  . haftening  (ieps  they  bend, 
The  wretched  fufferers  helpful  to  attend  : 

Three  flil!  alive,  in  mournful  plight,  they  find, 
Benumb’d  and  flu v 'ring,  on  a rock  reclin’d  ; 

Th'  afferled  natives,  touch’d  with  gen’rous  pain. 
The  feeble  (eamen  in  their  arms  fuftain  ;• 

With  pitying  fitrhs  their  he  Iplels  lot  deplore. 

And  lead  them  trembling  from  the  fatal  fliore. 
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DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  PLATE, 


REPRE3EXTING  AN 

Elevation  of  a Merchant-Ship, 

With  her  Masts,  Yards,  Sails,  and  Riggins, 

Purlkularl)  defi^iitd  as  an  lUu/lrathn  •/  the  Poem  «/ the 

SHIPWRECK. 


Ewifprit  and  Rigging 
I Bowspric. 

t Jibb  boom  and  H rsej. 

:j  Both  Slays. 

« Gammoning. 

.t  Spnuail  and  Yard. 

•«  Spritsail  Topsail  and  Yard. 
T.Spritiail  lifts,  see  lifts, 
s Spritsail  Braces- 
» Spritsail  Clue  lines. 

10  Spritsail  Sheets. 

7  Lifts. 

I 8 Braces. 

' 9 Clue-lines. 

1 1 0 Sheets. 

^ 1 1 Kailyards. 

Jibb  furl'd  on  the  Boom, 
jibb  Kailyards. 

Jibb  Suy. 

Fore  topgallant  Stay. 

Fore  topmaft  Stay. 

Fore  topmaft  Stay  Sail. 
Netting  for  Ditto. 

Foreftays. 
r I Malt 

( s Yard  and  sail: 

\ 6 Shrouds. 

y 7 Lifts.  1 1 Kailyards. 
J 8 Braces. 

# 9 Cluelines. 
f 10  Sheets. 

9 Cap 

and  Rigging. 


3 Cross  trees. 

6 Shrouds. 

It  Suyfail  Kailyards. 

« Backstays. 

• Yard  and  Sail  Hoifted. 


Fare-giaP  and  Rigging, 

3 Yard  and  sail. 

91  Crowfoot. 

6 Shrouds. 

18  Rattlings. 

5 Tfip. 

19  LUnnyards. 

90  Dead  eyes. 

t 1 1 Tye  and  jeats. 
y 99  Tacks.  I 
\ 10  Sheets. 

9 Clue-Garnetts. 
to  Bunt-lines. 

98  Leech-liucs. 

17  Bow-linci. 

7 Lifts. 

8 Braces. 

94  Hones  and  Stiiiupi. 

I Mart. 

a Y ard  and  fail. 

6 Shrouds. 

7 Lift;. 

8 Braces. 
j i7Eow-ljnes. 

9 Clue- lines. 

10  Sheets. 

9  Cap. 

Si  Slay. 

1 1 Stayfaii  Kailyards. 

I I Kailyards. 

Miuntifi  Mafl  and  Rigging. 

3 Ciofs  trees. 

9i  Mitldlc  btayfail  (lay  and  Kail- 
yards, 
e Shrouds. 

4 Back  Stays. 

9 4 Stay,  and  stayf-Jl  IIaUyard.s. 

.i  Yaid  ani  laii. 
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_ 7 Lifts. 

I A Braces. 

I 0 Clue-lines. 

I 12  Reef-Tackles. 

J 13  Reefs, 

A 1 1 Points. 

13  Earings. 

5  16  Bunt-lines. 

[ 1 1 Hallyards- 
^J7  Bow- lines. 
hlain'Majl  and 

ri  Yard  and  sail. 

6  Shrouds, 

J isRattlings. 

21  Crowfoot. 

93  Stay. 

3 Top. 

1 5)  Lannyards. 

20  Dead  eyes. 

*i  J ’ I Tye  and  Jears* 

> 9 2 Tacks. 

10  sheets. 

0 C'ue  Garnetts. 

}c,  Bunt- lines. 

23  Leech  iitics. 

17  Bow  lines. 

{ 7 Lins- 

I 8 Braces. 

^2-4  Horses  and  Stirrups, 

Parts  of  the  Ilutt- 

A.  Head. 

, B.  Rails. 

C.  Cull  Water. 

D.  Bow,  f Chains. 

E,  Catt  Heads. 

F.  Boat  on  the  Booms, 

G.  Chess-Tree. 

H.  Ci’4art€;. 

1.  Taifard, 

K.  Poop. 

L.  Poop  Lanthorn, 

M.  Enfign. 

N.  Companion. 

O.  Binnacle. 

P.  Wheel. 

R.  Hawse  Hole. 


OF  THE  PLATE. 

7 Lifts, 

8 Bracci- 

9 Cue-lines. 

10  Sheets. 

16  DunWiacs.  « 

1 1 Hallyards. 

17  Bow-lines. 

12  Reef  Tackles. 
. I Mali. 

3 Yard  and  saiL 

6 Shrouds. 

7 Lifts. 

8 Braces. 

9 Cluc-Jines- 
I 10  Sheets, 
j i Cap. 

U 23  Stay. 
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Mxen  TojmaJi  and 
Cross  Trees. 

Stay  and  Stayfail  Hal'yards. 
Shiouds. 

Back  Stays. 

Yard  and  saK.  - , 

7  Lifts. 

6 Braces, 

9  Clue-lines. 

IC  Bunt-Hnes* 

10  Sheets. 

17  Bow  lines, 

11  Hallyards- 

Mtx,en-Mafl  and  R*£f 


3 Yard  and  sail 
3 Top. 

23  Stay. 

20  Stay  sail, 

6 Shrouds. 

27  Brails, 

10  Sheet. 

1 1 Reef. 

3 Crosi  J.ick  Yard* 

21  Crowfoot. 

19  Lannyards* 


THE  SHIPWRECK. 


CANTO  I. 
argument. 

TlOPOS-^t  of  tbeS*>))jc*.*>.  Invocation.  Apolopy,  Allegorical  Dcfiription  of 
laory.  Api  cal  to  her  Afli.">ancc.  The  Story  bqjun.  Ret rofpccl  of  the  former 
the  Voyasc.  The  Ship  arrives  at  Candia.  Ancient  State  of  tliai  Iflaud. 
«|iRt  Stateof  the  adjacent  lflc>of  Crecefr.  The  Scafon  of  the  Year.  Charn'^tcr 
the  Master  and  hi:  Officers.  Stor  of  Fa'emon  auil  Anna.  Evcidng  dtfciibcd. 
dcight.  The  Ship  weighs  Anchorj  a ’ci  depart!*  from  ihe.HAven.  State  of  the 
uaer.  Morning.  Situation  of  the  ntighbouii  ’R  Sho  cs.  Operation  of  taking 
i ^ni’s  Aeimutb.  DeferipMou  oflhe  VeiTel  a,s  feen  from  the  Land, 


rfflT  Scene  is  near  the  City  of  Caiidt/t;  and  t'e  Time  abttit  four  V.n;s  /nid  « 
i.jfl  The  Sccre  of  the  fetond  Canto  lies  in  the  Sea,  between  Ca  e FTefeUin  in  ^ 
vJea,  and  the  Hand  of  t'aleonern,  xchich  ij  nearly  tiiehe  Leagues  i^orthyrard 
‘Ok  S/ada,  The  Tine  is  froai  Xir^  m <Ae  .Horning  till  One  o'Cl:cft  f the 
..xt  rg  M.rnng. 


“y^HILE  jarring  inrerefts  wake  the  world  to  arms, 
And  frioht  the  paleful  vale  with  dire  alarms ; 
i/hilc  Ocean  hears  vuidictive  thunders  roll, 

-long  his  trembling  wave  from  pole  to  pole  ; 

Lck  of  the  feene,  where  war,  with  ruihlcfs  liand, 
preads  defolation  o'er  the  bleeding  land  ; 

-ck  of  the  tumult,  where  the  trumpet’s  breath 
Sds  ruin  fmile,  and  drowns  the  groan  of  death  ! 
ris  mine,  retir’d  beneath  this  cavern  hoar, 

'hat  hands  ail  lonely  on  the  fea-beat  ihorc, 
ear  other  themes  of  deep  diftrel's  to  fing 
'ban  ever  trembled  from  the  vocal  ftring. 

0 pomp  of  battle  Iwells  th’  exalted  ftrain, 
or  gleaming  arms  ring  dreadful  on  the  plain  ; 

. ut,  o’er  the  feene  while  pale  rememhrance*‘f4feps, 
sate  with  fell  triumph  rides  upon  the  deeps, 
iere  hoftile  elements  tumultuous  rlle,^ 

-nd  lawlefs  floods  rebel  againft  the  (kies, 

"'ill  hope  expires,  and  Peril  and  Dilmay 
ii/ave  their  black  enfigns  on  the  watery  way 
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Immortal  train,  who  guide  the  maze  of  fwng» 

To  whom  all  fcicncc,  arts  and  arms  belong; 

Who  bid  the  trumpet  of  eternal  fame 
Exalt  the  warrior’s  and  the  poet's  name  1 
■If  e’er  with  trembling  hope  I fondly  ftrav’d. 

In  life’s  fair  morn,  beneath  your  hallowed  fliadt^ 

To  hear  the  Iweetly-mournful  lute  complain. 

And  melt  the  heart  with  ecftaly  of  pain  ; 

Or  liften,  while  th’  enchanting  voice  of  love. 

While  all  Elyflum  warbled  through  the  grove; 

Oh  ! by  the  hollow  blaft  that  moans  around, 

That  fweeps  the  mild  harp  with  a plaintive  found; 
By  the  long  furge  that  fcams  through  yonder  | 
Whole  vaults  remurmur  to  the  roaring  wave; 

With  living  colours  give  my  veiTe  to  glow. 

The  fad  memorial  of  a rale  of  woe  ! 

A fesne  from  dumb  oblivion  to  reftore. 

To  fame  unknown,  and  new  to  epic  lore  I 
Alas  ! negleftcd  by  the  facred  Nine, 

Their  fuppliant  feels  no  genial  ray  divine  ! 

Ah  ! will  tltey  leave  Pieria’s  happy  fhore. 

To, plow  the  tide  where  wintry  tenipefts  roar! 

Or  flialla  youth  approach  their  hallow’d  fane. 
Stranger  to  Phoebus,  and  the  tuneful  train! 

Far  from  the  mufe’s  academic  grove, 

’Twas  his  the  vaft  and  tra£tlcf§  deep  to  rov£. 
Alternate  change  of  climates  has  he  known. 

And  felt  the  fierce  extremes  of  either  zone. 

Where  polar  (kies  congeal  th’  eternal  fnovv. 

Or  cquinoftial  funs  for  ever  glow. 

Smote  by  the  freezing  or  the  fcorching  blaft, 

* A fhip-boy  on  the  high  and  giddy  maft,’  * 

From  regions  where  Peruvian  billows  roar. 

To  the  bleak  coafts  of  lavage  Labntdor. 
Fronfl^hcre  Damafeus,  pride  of  Alian  plains! 
Stoops  her  proud  neck  beneath  tyrannic  chain*. 

To  where  the  Iftlimus,  f lav’d  by  advetie  tides, 
Ariantic  and  Pacific  feas  divides. 
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' wbitf  lie  mcsrur'd  o'er  the  painful  race» 
Fortune’s  wild  illimitable  chacc, 
tfrei  hry,  companion  of  his  way  ! 

; 11  o’er  the  viftiiu  hung  with  iron  fway  ; 

•de  new  diftreffes  every  inftam  grow, 
tarking  each  change  of  place  with  change  of  note. 

regions  where  the  Almighty’s  chaftening  hand 
'ith  livid  peftilcnce  a!S.i£ts  the  land  ; 
r where  pale  Famine  'olalrs  the  hopeful  year,, 
u.rent  of  want  and  nailery  fevere  ! 
r where,  all  dreadful  in  the  embattled  line, 
lie  hoftik  fliips  in  ftamtng  combat  join  ; 

'here  the  torn  veffei  winds  and  waves  alTail, 
nil  o’er  her  crew  diftrel's  and  death  prevail  ; 
'here’er  he  wandered,  thu«  vindi£fivc  Fate 
irfu’d  his.  weary  fteps  with  laftmg  hate  ? 
loos’d  by  her  mandate,  ftnrms  of  black  array 
Winter’d  the  morn  of  life’s  advancing  day  j 
elax’d  the  finewsof  the  living  lyre, 
nd  quench’d  the  kindling  fpark  of  vital  fire. 

’bus  while  forgotten  or  unknown  he  woos, 

/hat  hope  to  win  the  coy  reUiffant  Mufe  f 
Iren  kt  not  cenfure,  with  malignant  joy, 

*be  liarveft  of  his  humble  hope  dcilroy  ! 
is  verfe  no  laurel  wreath  attempts  to  claim, 
ior  fculptur’d  brafs  to  tell  the  poet’s  name. 

"terms  uncouth,  and  jarring  phrafes,  wound 
Tie  lofter  fenfe  with  inharmonious  found, 

'ct  here  kt  liltening  fympathy  prevail, 

Vhile  confcious  truth  unfolds  her  piteous  talc  f 
And  lo  ! the  power  that  wakes  th’  eventful  lortg, 
laftes  hither  from  Lethean  banks  along  : 
he  fwceps  the  gloom,  and  rulhingon  tbc  fight, 
preads  o'er  t'nc  kindling  feene  propitious  light ! 

It  her  right-hand  an  ample  roll  appears, 

'rail gilt  with  long  annals  of  preceding  years  ; 

'Vith  ev.rry  wile  anil  noiilc  art  of  naan, 

tnce  firft  the  circling  liours  their  courle  began  t 

^er  left  a frlvcr  wand  on  high  difplay  d, 

Wtoofe  magic  touch  difpels  olilivion’s  lliadc. 

B z 
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Penfive  her  look.  ^ on  radiant  wings  that  glow,  • 
Like  Juno’s  bird,  or  Iris’s  flaming  bow, 

She  fails ; 'nd  fwifter  than  the  courfe  of  light 
Direfts  her  rapid  intcllcftual  flight. 

The  fugitive  ideas  flic  reftores. 

And  calls  the  wandering  thought  from  Lethe’s  Ihores. 
To  things  long  pafl;  afecond  date  Jhe  gives, 

And  hoary  time  from  her  frelh  youth  receives. 
Congenial  After  of  immortal  Fame, 

She  Ihares  her  power,  and  Memory  is  her  name. 

O firrt-born  daughter  of  primeval  time  ! 

By  whom  tranfmitted  down  in  every  clime, 

The  deeds  of  ages  long  elaps’d  are  known. 

And  blazon’d  glories  fpread  from  zone  to  zone ; 
Whofe  breath  difiTolves  the  gloom  of  mental  night. 
And  o’er  th’  obfeur’d  idea  pours  the  light  1 
Whofe  wing  unerr’ng  glides  thro’  time  and  place. 
And  traifflel's  Fours  th’  immenllty  of  fpace  ! 

Say  ! on  what  leas,  for  thou  alone  canll  tell. 

What  dire  niilhap  a fated  fliip  hefcl, 

Aflail’d  by  tempefts,  girt  with  hoftile  fhores  ; 

Arife  ! approach  ! unlock  thy  treai'ur’d  ftores! 

A (hip  from  Egypt,  o’er  the  deep  impell’d 
By  guiding  winds,  her  courfe  for  Venice  held; 

Of  ^m’d  Britannia  were  the  gallant  crew. 

And  from  that  ifle  her  name  the  veflcl  drew.’ 

The  wayward  fteps  of  Fortune,  that  delude 
Full  oft  to  rein,  eager  they  puriu’d. 

And,  dazzled  by  her  vifionarv  glare. 

Advanc’d  incautious  of  each  fatal  fnare; 

Tho’  warn’d  full  oft  the  flippery  path  to  ^uin, 

Yet  Hope,  with  flattering  voice  betray’d^hem  on. 
Beguil’d  to  danger  thus,  they  leftbehiiW 
The  feene  of  ptace  and  focial  joy  refign’d. 

Long  abfent  they  from  friends  and  'native  home, 

The  cheerlefs  ocean  were  inur’d. to  ream; 

Yet  heaven,  in  pity  to  ftvere  diftrefs. 

Had  crown’d  each  painful  voyage  with  fuccels; 

Ssill,  to  atone  for  toils  and  hazards  paft, 

Reftor’d  them  to  maternal  plains  at  laft. 
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Thrice  had  the  fun,  to  rule  the  varying'  year, 
Acrof*  th’  equator  roll’d  his  ftaming  Iptierc, 
wnce  laft  the  vefTcl  fprcad  her  ample  fail 
from  Albion's  coaft,  o^lequious  to  the  gale, 
f he  o’er  the  ff>acious  flood,  from  fliore  to  Ihore, 
Jnwearving  wafted  her  commercial  ftore. 

¥Tjc  ricbeft  ports  of  Afric  flic  had  view’d, 
rbencc  to  fair  Italy  her  courfe  pnirfu’d  ; 

-fad  left  behind  Trifiacria’s  burning  ifle, 

And  vifited  the  margin  of  the  Nile. 

And  now,  that  winter  deepens  round  the  pole. 

The  circling  voyage  h.aftens  to  its  goal, 

They,  blind  to  Fate’s  inevitable  law, 
f'lo  dark  event  to  blafl  their  hope  forefatv  ; 
iBut  from  gay  Venice  fonn  expedt  to  fleer 
Tor  Uiitain's  coafl,  and  tread  no  perils  near. 

A t’noufand  render  thoughts  their  fouls  employ, 
That  fondly  riance-fo  fcencsof  future  joy. 

Thus  time  elaps’d,  while  o’er  the  pathlefs  tide 
T’ncir  (hip  thro’  Grecian  fcas  the  pilots  guide. 
Occaficn  call’d  to  touch  at  Candia’s  fliore. 

Which,  blell  with  favouring  winds,  they  loon  explore 
T.ie  haven  enter,  borne  before  the  gale, 

Difparch  rhair  cotnmcrce,  and  prepare  to  fail. 

lircriial  uowers  ! whnr  ruins  from  afar 
Mark  ihe  F.ll  track  of  dcfol.iting  war  ! 

Here  art  and  commerce,  with  aufpicious  reign, 

Once  breath’d  fweet  infin.-rxe  oa  the  happy  plain  f 
While  o’er  the  la'vn,  with  dance  and  feftivc  fong. 
Young  I’lcafnrc  led  the  jocund  hours  along. 

In  gay  luxuriance  Ceres  too  was  ieen 
To  crown'iihe  rallies  with  eternal  green.. 

For  wealtligflor  valour,  courted  and  rever'd, 

V'hat  Albion  is,  fair  Candiathen  appear'd 
Ah  f who  the  flight  of  ages  can  revoke  ? 

The  f.ee-born  fpirit  of  her  fans  is  broke  ; 

Thev  bow  to  Ottoman’s  imperious  yoke. 

No  longer  fame  the  drooping  heart  infpires. 

For  rude  oppreiii.orj  quench'd  his  genial 
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But  ftill  her  fields,  with  golden  harvefts  crown’d. 
Supply  the  barren  Ihores  of  Greece  around. 

What  pale  diftrefs  afilifts  thofc  wretched  ifles  ! 
There  hope  ne’er  dawns,  and-pkafure  never  fmiles. 
The  vaffal  wretch  obfequious  drags  his  chain, 

And  hears  his  famifii’d  babes  lament  in  vain. 

Thefe  eyes  have  fecn  the  dull  reludfant  foil 
A feventh  year  fcorn  the  weary  lab’rer’s  toil, 

Ko  blooming  Venus  on  the  defart  (bore, 

Nox  views,  with  triumph,  captive  gods  adore. 

No  lovely  Helens  now,  with  fatal  charms. 

Call  forth  th’  avenging  chiefs  of  Greece  to  arms. 

No  fair  Penelopes  enchant  the  eye. 

For  whom  contending  kings  are  proud  to  die. 

Here  fullen  beauty  (beds  a twilight  ray, 

While  forrow  bids  her  vernal  bloom  decay. 

Thofe  charms,  fo  long  renown’d  in  claflic  llrains. 
Had  dimly  flione  on  Albion’s  happier  plains  1 
Now,  in  the  fouthern  hemifphere,  the  fun 
Thro’  the  bright  Virgin  and  the  Scales  had  run. 
And  on  the  ecliptic  wheel’d  his  winding  way, 

’Till  the  fierce  Scorpion  felt  his  flaming  ray. 

The  fliip  was  moor’d  befide  the  wave-worn  ftrand  ; 
Four  days  her  anchors  bite  the  golden  land  ; 

For  fickening  vapours  lull  the  air  to  flccp. 

And  not  a breeze  awakes  the  filent  deep. 

This,  when  th’  autumnal  equinox  is  o’er. 

And  Phoebus  in  the  north  declines  no  'more. 

The  watchful  mariner,  whom  heaven  informs. 

Oft  deems  the  prelude  of  approaching  ftorms. 

True  to  his  trull  when  facred  duty  calls, 

No  brooding  (form  the  mafter’s  foul  appals; 

Th’  advancing  feafon  warns  him  to  the  main  : 

A captive,  fetter’d  to  the  oar  of  gain  ! 

His  anxious  heart,  impatient  of  delay, 

Expefts  the  winds  to  fail  from  Candia's  bay; 
Determin’d,  from  whatever  point  they  rife, 

To  truft  bis  fortune  to  the  fets  and  ikies. 

Thou  living  ray  of  intelledlual  fire, 

Whofc  voluntary  gleams  ray  vtrfe  inipirc  * 
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*5re  yet  the  deep’ning  incidents  prevail, 

'Till  rous’d  attention  fed  our  plaintiv.e  tale, 

.Record  whom,  chief  among  the  gallant  crew, 

ITh’  unbleft  purfuit  of  fortune  hither  drew  ! 

-an  fons  of  Neptune,  generous,  brave,  and  bold, 
n pain  and  hazard  toil  for  fordid  gold  ? 

They  can  ! for  gold,  too- oft',  with  magic  art, 
subdues  each  nobler  impulfe  of  the  heart ; 

IThis  crowns  the  profperous  villain  with  applaufe, 
To  whom,  in  vain,  fad  Merit  pleads  her  caufe  : 

This  ftrews  with  rofes  life’s  perplexing  road, 

‘'V.nd  leads  the  way  to  Pleafure’s  bleft  abode  ; 
i/Vith  flaughter’il  vidims  fills  the  weeping  plain, 
“ijtd  fmooths  the  furrows  of  the  treacherous  main. 

O’er  the  gay  vcflcl  and  her  daring  band, 
experienc’d  Albert  held  the  chief  command  } 

Tho’  train’d  in  boifterous  elements,  his  mind 
i.Vas  yet  by  fofc  humanity  refin’d. 

Eiach  joy  of  wedded  love  at  home  he  knew  ; 

Abroad  confeft  the  father  of  his  crew  ! 

Brave,  liberal,  juft,  the  calm  domeftic  feene 
Had  o’er  his  temper  breath’d  a gay  ferene. 

Him  fcience  taught  by  myftic  lore  to  trace 
The  planers  wheeling  in  eternal  race  ; 

To  mark  the  fhip  in  floating  balance  held. 

By  earth  attra6fed  and  by  feas  repell’d  j 

Or  point  her  devious  track,  thro’  climes  unknown, 

That  leads  to  every  Ihore  and  every  zone. 

He  faw  the  moon  thro’  heaven’s  blue  concave  glide, 
And  into  motion  charm  rh’  expanding  tide  ; 

While  earth  impetuous  round  her  axle  rolls, 

Exalts  her  wat’ry  zone,  and  finks  the  poles. 

Light  and  attraftion,  from  her  genial  fource, 

He  faw  ftill  wandering  vith  diminifh’d  force  ; 
While  on  the  margin  of  declining  day, 

Night's  ftiadoivy  cone  reludtant  melts  away. 

Inur’d  to  peril,  with  unconquer’d  foul. 

The  chief  beheld  tempeftuous  oceans  roll ; 

His  genius,  ever  for  the  event  prepar’d, 

Rofe  with  the  ftorm,  and  aliits  dangers  lhar’d. 
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The  fecond  powers  and  office  RoHmond  bore; 

hardy  fon  of  England’s  further  ffiore  ! 

■ here  bleak  Northumbria  pours  her  favage  train 
1 fable  fquadrons  o’er  the  northern  main  ; 
hat,  with  her  pitchy  entrails  ftor’d,  refort, 

footy  tribe  ! to  fair  Augufta’s  port. 

Htere’er  in  ambulh  lurk  the  fatal  fands, 
hey  claim  the  danger  ; proud  of  fkilful  bands  I 
nr  while  with  darkling  courfe  their  veffielsfweep 
'he  winding  fliore,  or  plow  the  faithlefs  deep, 

’er  bar  * and  ffielf  the  watery  path  they  found, 

/ith  dexterous  arm  ; fagacious  of  the  ground  1 
carltfs  they  combat  every  hoftile  wind, 

/heeling  in  m zy  tracks  with  courfe  inclin’d, 
ixpert  to  moor,  whore  terrors  line  the  road  ; 

'r  win  the  anchor  from  its  dark  abode  : 
ut  drooping  and  relax’d  in  climes  afar, 

'umultuous  and  undifciplin’d  in  war. 
uch  Rodmond  was  ; by  learning  unrefin’d, 

'hat  oft’  enlightens  to  corrupt  the  mind, 
loiftcrous  of  manners  ; train'd  in  early  youth 
'o  fcencs  that  lhame  the  confeious  cheek  of  truth; 

'o  fcencs  that  Nature’s  ftruggling  voice  controul, 
fnd  freeze  compalfion  rifing  in  the  foul  ! 

Vhere  the  grim  hell-hounds,  prowling  round  the  (horc„ 
Vith  foul  intent  the  ftranded  bark  explore  ; 

Jehf  to  the  voice  of  woe,  her  decks  they  board, 

Vliile  tardy  Juftice  flurnbers  o’er  her  fword  : 
rh’  indignant  Mufe,  feverely  taught  to  feci, 
brinks  from  a theme  (he  blufiies  to  reveal ! 
foo  oft  example,  arm’d  with  poifons  fell, 

’ollutcs  the  Ihrine  where  merev  loves  to  dwell : 
rhus  Rodmond,  train’d  by  this  unhallow’d  crew, 
fhe  facred  focial  paffions  never  knew  : 

Jnlkill’d  to  argue  f in  difpuTe  yet  loud; 
lold  without  caution  ; without  honours  proud ; 

• A bar  is  kiiowi'y  li  liyclrrtTrapliy.  to  be  n ntnf-i  of  oirtbor 

by  the  funrc’  of  Iho  fi  n,  ihv  r»  ra  ».  r of  h riv«r  oi  havcji^  lo  as  ifr. 
tiller  tiiv  i)>^vi(;auon  d’atigcious. 
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In  art  unfchooJ’d,  each  veteran  rule  he  priz'd, 
iAnJ  all  improverticnt  haughtily  defpis’d  : 

‘iL*.  rhoiHjh  lull  oft  to  future  perils  bliiu!, 
isill  luperior  glow’d  his  daring  mind, 
T'.rough  fnares  of  death  the  reeling  bark  to  guide, 
W ben  midnight  fliades  involve  the  raging  tide. 

To  Rodmond  next,  in  order  of  command, 
Succeeds  the  youngeft  of  our  naval  band. 

But  what  avails  it  to  record  a name 

That  courts  no  rank  among  the  fons  of  fame  ? 

While  yet  a (tripling,  oft’  with  fond  alarms, 

[flis  bofom  danc’d  to  nature’s  boundlefs  charms  ; 
On  him  fair  fcicnce  dawn’d,  in  happier  hour. 
Awakening  into  bloom  young  fancy’s  flower  ; 

But  frowning  fortune,  with  untimely  blaft, 

The  blolTom  witlier’d,  and  th.'  dawn  o’ercaft. 
Toriorn  of  heart,  and  by  fevere  decree 
Condemn’d  reluftant  to  (he  faithlefs  fea  ; 

With  long  farewcl  he  left  the  lam  el  grove. 

Where  fcience  and  the  tuneful  fillers  rove. 

Hither  he  wander’d,  anxious  to  explore 
Antiquities  of  nations  now  no  more  ; 

To  penetrate  each  diftant  realm  nnkno.vn. 

Anti  range  excurflve  o’er  th’  unrr.avel’d  zone. 

In  vain  ! — for  rude  advtrlitv’s  command. 

Still  on  the  margin  of  each  ianmus  land, 

With  unrelenting  ire  his  Itcps  oppos'd, 

And  every  gate  of  hope  aguiji.fl  him  clos’d. 

Permit  my  vcrle,  ye ’cleft  Pierian  train, 

To  call  .A.vion  this  ill-fated  fwain  ! 

For,  like  that  bard  unhappy,  on  his  head 
Malignant  ftars  their  hoftile  influence  fhed. 

R-'th,  in  lamenting  n'.mbers  o’er  the  deep, 

A'v'ith  confeious  anguifii  taught  the  harp  to  weepj 
And  both  the  raging  forge  in  lafety  bore 
Amid  deftruftion  panting  to  the  (hore. 

This  laft  our  tragic  (lory  from  the  wave 
Of  dark  oblivion  hap^y  yet  may  favc  ; 

With  genuine  fympaihy  may  yet  complain. 

While  fad  remembrance  bleeds  at  every  vein. 
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Such  were  the  pilots  ; tutor’d  to  divine 
h’  untravcl’d  courfe  by  geometric  line  ; 
rain’d  to  command,  and  range  the  various  fail, 
'’hofe  various  force  conforms  to  everv  gale, 
barg’d  with  the  commerce,  hither  alfo  came 

gallant  youth,  Palemon  was  his  name  ; 
father’s  fiern  refertment  doom’d  to.  prove, 
e came,  the  viflim  of  unhappy  love  I 
is  heart  for  Albert’s  beauteous  daughter  bled  j 
Dr  l>cr  a focret  iUtme  his  bofom  fed. 
or  let  the  wretched  (laves  of  folly  fcorn 
his  genuine  pallion,  Nature’s  eldeft-born  ! 

"was  his  with  lading  anguilh  to  complain, 

’hile  blooming  Anna  mourn’d  the  caufe  in  vain. 
Graceful  of  form,  by  nature  taught  to  pleafe, 
f power  to  melt  the  female  bread  with  eafe, 
b her  Palemon  told  his  tender  tale, 
dt  as  the  voice  of  Cummer’s  evening  gale. 

’erjoy’d  he  law  her  lovely  eyes  relent ; 

he  blufhing  maiden  Cmii’d  with  fweet  confent. 

ft’  in  the  mazes  of  a neighbouring  grove, 

nheard,  they  breath’d  alternate  vows  of  love: 

y fond  Ibciety  their  palfion  grew, 

ike  the  young  blonbm  fed  with  vernal  dew. 

1 evil  hour  th’  officious  tongue  of  Fame 
stray’d  the  fecrct  of  their  mutual  flame. 

^ith  grief  and  anger  di.uggling  in  his  bread, 
alemon’s  father  heard  the  tale  confeft. 

ong  had  he  liden’d  with  fuCpicious  ear, 
nd  learnt,  fagacious,  this  event  to  fear. 

00  well  fair  youth  ! thy  liberal  hcai  t he  knew  j 
heart  to  Nature’s  warm  imprefiions  true  ! 
jI!  oft’  Jiis  wifdom  drove,  with  fruitlefs  toil, 

/■ith  avarice  to  pollute  that  generous  foil . 
hat  Coil,  impregnated  with  nobler  Ceed, 
efiis’d  the  culture  of  fo  rank,  a weed, 
late  vyith  wealth,  in  a61ivc  commerce  won, 
nd  balking  in  ihcfmileof  Fortune’s  fun, 

^ith  fcorn  the  parent  ey’d  the  lowly  lliade 
hat  Veil’d  the  beauties  of  this  charming  maid. 
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Indignant  he  rebuk’d  the  enamour’d  bcv'. 

The  flattering  promife  of  his  future  joy  ! 

He  footh’dand  menac’d,  anxious  to  reclaim 
This  hopeltfs  padion,  or  divert  its  aim: 

Oft’  led  the  youth  where  circling  jovs  delight 
The  ravifli’d  fenfe,  or  beauty  charms  the  fight. 
With  all  her  powers  enchanting  Mufic  fail’d, 

And  licafure’s  fvren-vuice  no  more  prevail’d. 

The  merchant,  kindling  then  with  proud  difdain, 

In  look  and  voice  affum’d  a harlhcr  ftraln  : 

In  abfence  now  his  only  hope  remain’d  5 
And  fUch  the  ftern  decree  his  will  ordain’d. 

Deep  anguifti,  while  Palemon  heard  his  doom, 

Drew  o’er  his  lovely  face  a faddening  gloom. 

In  vain  with  bitter  forrow  he  repin’d 
No  tender  pity  touch’d  that  fordid  mind  ; 

To  thee,  brave  Albert,  was  the  charge  conligii’d. 
The  ftately  fliip,  forfaking  England’s  Ihorc, 

To  regions  far  remote  Palemon  bore. 

Incapable  of  change,  th’  unhappy  youth 
Still  lov’d  fair  Anna  with  eternal  truth  : 

From  clime  to  clime  an  exile  doom’d  to  roamy 
His  heart  ftill  panted  fer  its  fecret  home. 

The  moon  had  ciicled  twice  her  wayward  zoije. 
To  him  fincc  young  Arion  firft  was  known  ; 

Who,  wandering  here  thro’  many  a feenc  renown’d. 
In  Alexandria’s  port  the  veffel  found  ; 

Where,  anxious  to  review  his  native  fliore. 

He  on  the  roaring  wave  embark’d  once  more. 

Oft’  by  pale  Cynthia’s  melancholy  light. 

With  him  Palemon  kept  the  watch  of  night ; 

In  wiiofe  fad  bofom  many  a flgh  fupprell, 

Some  painful  fecret  of  the  foul  confefl. 

Perhaps  Arion  foon  the  caufe  divin’d, 

Tho’  Ihunning  ftill  to  probe  a wounded  mind  : 

He  felt  the  chaftky  of  fllent  woe, 

Tho’  glad  the  balm  of  comfort  to  beftow  ; 

He,  with  Palemon,  oft’  recounted  o’er 
The  tales  of  haplefs  love  in  ancient  lore, 

Recall’d  to  memory  of  th’  adjacent  fiiore. 


J 
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The  fcene  thus  prefenr,  and  its  ftory  known, 

The  lover  figh’d  for  forrows  not  his  own.  j 

Thus,  tho’  a recent  date  their  fricndfliip  bore,  i 
Soon  the  ripe  metal  own’d  the  quick'ning  ore  : ^ 

For  in  one  tide  their  pafiioiis  fecm’d  to  roll,  i 

By  kindred  age,  and  fympathy  of  foul.  ^ 

■ Thefe  o’er  th’  inferior  naval  train  prefide,  *' 

Tnc'courfc  determine,  or  the  commerce  guide : 

O'er  all  the  reft,  an  undiftinguifii’d  crew  ! 1 

Her  wing  of  deepeft  (hade  Oblivion  drew. 

• A lullen  langour  ilill  the  Ikies  oppreft, 

And  held  th’  unwilling  fliip  in  llrong  arreft. 

High  in  his  chariot  glow’d  the  lamp  of  day, 

O’er  Ida  flaming  with  meridian  ray. 

Relax’d  from  toil  the  failors  range  the  fhore, 

'Where  famine,  war,  and  ftorm,  are  felt  no  more  ; 

The  hour  to  focial  pleafure  they  rcfign, 

And  black  remembrance  drown  in  generous  wine. 

On  deck,  beneath  the  fliading  canvas  fpread, 
Rodmond  a rueful  tale  of  wonders  read. 

Of  dragons  roaring  on  the  enchanted  coaft. 

The  hideous  goblin,  and  the  yelling  ghoft  j 
But  with  Arion,  from  the  fultry  heat 
Of  noon,  Palemon,  fought  a cool  retreat. 

And  lo  ! the  fhore  with  mournful  profpefls  crown’d  j* 
The  rampart  torn  with  many  a fatal  wound  j 
The  ruin'd  bulwark  tottering  o’er  the  ftrand  ; 

Bewail  the  ftroke  of  War’s  tremendpus  hand. 

What  feenes  of  woe  this  haplefs  ifle  o’erfpread  ! 
Where  late  thrice  fifty  thoul'and  warriors  hied. 

Full  twice  twelve  fummers  were  yon  tow’rs  afTail’d, 
’Till  barbarous  Ottoman  at  laft  prevail’d ; 

While  thundering  mines  the  lovely  plains  o’erturn’d. 
While  heroes  fell,  and  domes  and  temples  burn’d. 

But  now  before  them  happier  I'cencs  arife  ! 

Elyfian  vales  falute  their  ravifli’d  eyes  ; 

• The  Intcllijrent  reader  -n-rll  readily  dlfro^Tr,  tltat  thefe  remarks  a>ki^c  to 

the  cvcr-memo>'al>1e  licgo  of  Ca-'dla,* which  takcii  from  the  Venetto'^^  t y 

the  lurks  m 106.1;  bci.«g  ihcu.confidcrcd  as  itopre^uabk*.  and 
fooUiormidablc  loitrcf^  in  the  uiUvcrfe* 


Hive  and  cedar  form’d  a grateful  ihade, 

■Vhere  light  with  gay  romantic  error  llray’d  ; 

['he  myrtles  here  with  fond  carefles  twine  ; 
rherc,  rich  with  tuiStar,  melts  the  pregnant  vine  : 
\nd  lo  ! the  llream,  renown’d  in  claliic  fong, 
lad  Lethe,  glides  the  filent  vale  along. 

)n  molTy  banks,  beneath  the  citron  grove, 
fhe  youthful  wanderers  found  a wild  alcove  : 

'oft  o’er  the  fairy  region  languor  dole, 

Ir.d  with  fweet  melancholy  charm’d  the  foul, 
lerc  firft  Palemon,  while  his  penfivc  mind 
'or  coniolation  on  his  friend  reclin’d, 
n pity’s  bleeding  Ijofoin  pour’.d  the  ftream 
)f  love’s  foft  anguilh,  and  of  grief  I'uprtme; 
rt'O  true  thy  words  ! by  fweet  remembrance  taught, 
•ly  heart  in  fccret  bleeds  with  tender  thought : 
n vajn  it  courts  the  folitary  fliade, 
iy  every  -aft ion,  every  look  betray’d  ! 

"fte  pride  of  generous  woe  difdains  appeal 
'o  hearts  that  unielenting  frofts  congeal ; 

*et  fine,  if  right  Palemon  can  divine, 
rhe  fenfe  of  gentle  ])ity  dwells  in  thine. 

’cs  ! all  his  cares  thy  I'ympathy  (hall  know, 
iind  prove  the  kind  companion  of  his  woe. 

Albert  thou  kuow’ft  with  fkill  and  fcience  grac’d, 
n humble  ftation  tho’  by  fortune  plac’d ; 

'et,  never  feaman  more  ferenely  brave 

■ed  Britain’s  conquering  fquadrons  o’er  the  wave. 

Vhere  full  in  view  Augufta’s  Ipires  are  feen, 

Vith  flowry  lawns,  and  waving  woods  between, 

L peaceful  dwelling  ftands  in  modeft  pride, 

Vhere  Thames,  flow-winding,  rolls  his  ample  tide, 
'here  live  the  hope  and  plcafure  of  his  life, 

1 pious  daughter,  with  a faithful  wife, 
dr  his  return,  with  fond  officious  care, 
till  every  gratefu;  objeft  thefe  prepare  ; 

Whatever  ciu  allure  the  fmell  or  fight, 

Ir  wake  the  drooping  fpirits  to  delight. 

This  bltjoming  maid  in  virtue’s  path  to  guide, 

Icr  anxiou.':  parents  all  their  cares  apply’d  : 

C 
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Htr  fpotlefs  foul,  where  fofc  compaliion  reign'd, 
No  vice  untun’d,  no fickening  folly  ftain'd. 

Not  fairer  grows  the  lily  of  the  vale, 

\Vhofc  Ijofoni  opens  to  the  vernal  gale  : 

Her  eyes,  unconfeious  of  their  fatal  charms. 
Thrill’d  every  heart  with  exquifite  alarms  : 

Her  face,  in  beauty’s  Cwcet  attraftion  dreft, 

The  fmiic  of  maiden-innocence  exprefs’d  j 
Whi'e  health,  that  rifes  with  the  new-born  day, 
Breath’d  o’er  her  check  the  fofteft  blufli  of  Ivlay. 
Still  in  her  look  complacence  I'mil’d  fercnc  j 
She  moved  the  charmer  of  the  rural  icene. 

’ Twas  at  that  feafon  when  the  fields  refume 
Their  lovelieft  hues,  array’d  in  vernal  bloom  ; 
Yon’  Ihip,  rich-freighted  from  the  Italian  Ihore, 
To  Thames’  fair  banks  her  coftly  tribute  bore  : 
While  thus  my  father  faw  his  ample  hoard. 

From  this  return,  with  recent  trcal'ures  ftor’d  ; 
Me,  with  affairs  of  commerce  charg’d,  he  lent 
‘Fo  Albert’s  humble  manfion;  loon  I went. 

Too  foot),  alas ! ur.confciotis  of  th’  event : 

There,  ftruck  with  fweet  furprile  and  filent  awe, 
The  gentle  miftrefs  of  my  hopes  f faw  : 

There,  wounded  firftby  love’s  refilllefs  arms, 

My  glowing  bofom  throbb’d  with  ftrange  alarms. 
My  ever  charming  Anna : who  alone 
Can  all  the  frowns  of  cruel  fate  atone. 

Oh  ! while  all-confcious  memory  holds  her  power. 
Can  I forget  that  fwcetly-painful  hour. 

When  from  thofe  eyes,  with  lovely  lightning  frauj 
My  fluttering  fpirits  firft  the  infeftion  caught  ; 
When,  as  I gaz’d,  my  faultering  tongue  betray’d 
The  heart’s  quick  rumuits,  or  refus'd  its  aid  ; 
While  the  dim  lignt  my  ravilh’d  eyes  forfook, 
And  every  limb  unftrung  with  terror  fliook  ! 

With  all  her  powers  diffentinsr  reafon  drove 
To  tame  at  firfl  the  kindling  flame  of  love  ; 

She  ftroyy  in  vain  ! fubdu’d  by  charms  divine, 

My  foul  a viif  im  fell  at  beauty’s  flirinc, 


I froin  the  din  of  bulling  life  I ftray’d, 

Inappier  fceiics,  to  fee  my  lovely  maid. 

II  oft’  where  Tl'.ames  his  wandering  current  leads, 
rov'd  at  evening-hour  thro’  flowery  meads. 

sre,  while  mv  heart’s  foft  anguifii  I reveal’d, 
her  with  tender  fighs  mv  hope  appeal’d, 
nile  thelwcet  nymph  my  faithful  ta'e  believ’d, 
"fnowy  breaft  with  fecret  tumult  heav’d  : 

train’d  in  rural  feenes  from  earlieft  youth, 

:ure  was  her's,  and  innocence  and  truth. 

' never  knew  the  city  damfel’s  art, 
lofe  frothy  pertrefs  charms  the  vacant  heart  ! 
r fuit  prevail’d  ; for  love  inform’d  my  tongue, 
d on  his  votary’s  lins  ptrfuafion  hung, 
r eyes  with  confeious  fympathy  withdrew, 
d o’er  her  cheek  the  rofy  current  flew, 
irice  happy  hours ! where,  with  no  dark  allay, 
e’sfiiireft  fniifliine  gilds  the  vernal  day  ! 
r here  the  figh,  that  foft  afftffion  heaves, 
im  flings  of  lharper  woe  the  foul  relieves, 
ffian  feenes,  too  nappy  long  to  laft  I 
o foon  a ftorm  the  fmiling  dawn  o’ercall  t 

0 form  feme  demon  to  mv  father  bore 

le  tidings  that  his  heart  with  anguilh  tore, 
r pride  to  kindle,  with  diffaufive  voice, 
fhile  he  labour’d  to  degrade  my  choice; 
itn,  in  the  whirling  wave  of  pleafurc,  fotight 
)m  its  lov’d  objefl  to  divert  my  thought, 
ith  equal  hope  he  might  attempt  to  bind, 
chaitis  of  adamant,  the  lawlefs  wind  : 
r love  had  aim’d  the  fatal  fliaft  too  lure  ; 
pe  fed  the  wound,  and  abfcnce  knew  no  cure, 
iili  alienated  look,  each  art  he  faw 
11  baffled  by  fuperior  Nature's  law. 

> anxious  mind  on  various  fehemes  revolv'd; 
laft  on  criu  1 exile  he  refolv’d. 
ic  rigorous  doom  was  fix'd  ! alas  ! how  vaia 

1 him  of  tender  anguiflr  to  complain  ! 

5 foul,  that  nevei  love’s  fweet  influence  felt, 
focial  lyropathy  could  never  melt. 


Ifi  TilE  SHIPWIIECK. 

WitK  ftern  command  to  Albert’s  charge  he  gave, 
To  waft  Palemoii  o!er  tlie  diftant  wave. 

The  fhip  was  laden,  and  prepar'd  to  fail, 

And  only  waited  now  the  leading  gale. 

‘Tvvasours,  in  that  fad  period,  firft  to  prove 
The  heart-felt  torments  of  defpairing  love  ; 

Th’  impatient  wilh  that  never  feds  repofe  ; 

JDefire  that  with  perpetual  current  flows  ;• 

The  fluftuating  pangs  of  hope  and  fear  j 
Joys  diftant  ftill,  and  forrow  ever  near  ; 

Thus,  while  the  pangs  of  thought  feverer  grew, 
The  wcftern  breezes  inaufpicious  blew, 
fTaftening  the  moment  of  ourlaft  adieu. 

The  veflTel  parted  on  tlie  falling  tide  ; 

Yet  time  one  facred  hour  to  love  fupply’d. 

The  night  was  filent,  and,  advancing  laft, 

The  moon  r>’cr  Thames  her  fiivcr  mantle  call. 
Impatient  hope  the  midnight  path  explor’d. 

And  led  me  to  the  nymph  mv  foul  ador'd. 

Soon  her  quick  footfteps  flruck  my  lift’ningcar; 
She  came  confeft  ! the  lovely  maid  drew  near  ! 

I>ut  ah  ! what  force  of  language  can  impart 
Th’  impetuous  joy  that  glow’d  in  either  heart ! 

O ! ye,  whofe  melting  hearts  are  form’d  to  prove 
The  trembling  ecftafies  of  genuine  love  ! 

When,  wi.h  delicious  agony,  the  thought 
Is  to  the  verge  of  high  delirium  wrought; 

Your  feevet  fympathv  alone  can  tell 

What  raptures  then  the  tiirobbing  bofom  fwell : 

O’er  all  the  nerves  what  tender  tumults  roll, 

While  love  with  fwcet  enchantment  melts  the  foul ! 

In  tranfport  loft,  by  trembling  hope  impreft. 

The  biulhing  virgin  funk  upon  my  breaft  ; 

'While  her's  congenial  beat  with  fond  alarms  ; 
Dilfolving  foftnefs  ! paradife  of  charms  ! 

Flafli’d  from  our  eyes,  in  warm  transfufion  flew 
Our  blending  fpirits,  that  each  other  drew  ! 

O blifs  fupreme  ! where  virtue’s  fclf  can  melt 
■With  joys  that  guilty  plcafure  never  felt ! 


nr.'d  to  refine  the  thought  with  chaise  defire, 
ul  kindle  fweet  aiftfVion's  pureft  fire  ! 

.1  ! ev  hel  l fore  fliouid  my  hopelels  love,  (lie  cries, 
hile  lorrow  hunt  with  interrupting  fighs, 
ir  ever  deftin'd  to  lament  in  vain, 
ch  flattering  fond  ideas  entertain  ? 
y heart  thro’  feenes  of  fair  iilufion  fi-rayed 
o joys  decreed  ior  fome  fuperior  maid  j 
'is  mine  to  feel  the  fliarpcft  flings  of  grief, 

'here  never  gentle  hope  afford  relief, 
othen,  dear  youth  ! thy  father’s  rage  atone  ; 
nd  let  this  tortur’d  bofom  beat  alone  ! 
he  hovering  anger  ydt  thou  niny’ft  appeafe ; 
o then,  dear  youth  ! nor  tempt  the  faithlcfs  fcas  f 
ind  out  fome  happier  daughter  of  the  town, 

,'ith  fortune’s  fairer  joys  thy  love  to  crown  ; 

,’herc,  fmiling  o’er  thee  with  .indulgent  ray, 
rofptrity  fliall  hail  each  new  horn  day. 

00  well  thou  know’ft  good  Albert’s  niggard  fate, 

1 fitted  to  fuflain  thy  father’s  hate  : 

ro  then,  I charge  thee,  by  thy  generous  love, 

‘hat  fatal  to  my  father  thus  may  prove  ! 
n me  alone  let  ilark  affliflion  fall  !■ 

I hofc  heart  for  thee  will  gladly  fuffer  all. 

'hen  haftc  thee  hence,  I’alemon,  e’er  too  late, 
lor  raftily  hope  to  bi  ave  oppofir.g  fate  ! 

She  ceas'd  ; while  anguifli  it)  (icr  angel-face 
I’er  all  her  beauties  fliow’d  celeflial  grace, 
lot  Helen,  in  her  bridal  charms  array’d, 

Vas  half  fo  lovelv  as  this  gentle  maid. 

) foul  of  all  my  wiffies  ! J reply’d, 

!an  that  foft  fabric  ftem  affliftion’s  tide  ? 
lanfl  thou,  fair  emblem  of  exalted  truth  > 
fo  forrow  doom  the  fummer  of  thy  youlii  ; 

^nd  I,  perfidious ! all  that  fweetnefs  fee 
Icnfign’d  to  lafling  mifery  for  me  ? 
looner  this  moment  may  th’  eternal  doom 
’alemon  in  the  filent  earth  entomb  ! 

\ttefl,  thou  moon,  fair  regent  ef  the  night  !■ 

<Vhofc  lufti'e  fickens  at  this  mournful  fight; 
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By  all  the  pangs  divided  lovers  feel, 

That  fweet  poileiTion  only  knows  to  heal  ! 

By  all  the  horrors  brooding  o’er  the  deep  ! 

Where  fate  and  ruin  fad  dominion  keep  ; 

Tho’  tyrant-duty  o’er  me  threat'ning  ftands, 

And  claims  obedience  to  her  ftern  commands  j 
Should  fortune  cruel  or  aufpicious  prove, 

Her  fmije  or  frown  fliall  never  change  my  love  ! 

My  heart,  that  now  muft  every  joy  relign, 

Incapable  of  change,  is  only  thine  ! 

O ceal'e  to  weep  ! this  ftorm  will  vet  decay. 

And  thefe  fad  clouds  of  forrow  melt  away. 

While  thro’  the  rugged  path  of  life  we  go. 

All  mortals  lafte  the  bitter  draught  of  woe  j 
The  fam’d  and  great,  decreed  to  equal  pain, 

Full  oft’  in  fplendid  wrctchcdnefs  complain. 

For  this  prolperiuy,  with  brighter  ray. 

In  fmiling  contrail  gilds  our  vital  day. 

Thou  too,  fweet  maid  ! e’er  twice  ten  months  are 
o’er 

Shalt  hail  Palcmon  to  his  native  iliore. 

Where  never  intcreft  fliall  divide  us  more. 

Her  ftruggling  foul,  o'erwhelm’d  with  tender  grief. 
Now  found  an  interval  of  fliort  relief  j 
So  melts  the  furface  of  the  frozen  ftream. 

Beneath  the  wintry  fun’s  departing  beam. 

With  warning  hafre  the  fliadcs  of  night  withdrew. 
And  gave  the  fignal  of  a lad  adieu. 

As  on  my  neck  th’  afflifted  maiden  hung, 

A thoufand  racking  doubts  her  fpirits  wrung. 

She  wept  the  terrors  of  the  fearful  wave, 

Too  oft,  alas  ! the  wandering  lover’s  grave! 

With  foft  perfuafion  I difpell’J  her  fear, 

And  from  her  cheek  beguil’d  the  falling  tear. 

While  dying  fondnefs  languifti’d  in  her  eyes, 

She  pour’d  her  foul  to  heaven  in  fuppliant  fighs; 
Look  down  with  pity,  oh  ! ye  powers  above, 

Who  hearth’e  fad  complaints  of  bleeding  love  ! 

Y e,  who  the  fecrct  laws  of  fate  explore, 

Alone  can  tell  if  he  returns  no  more: 


THE  SHIPWRECK, 
r if  the  hour  of  future  joy  remain, 
ong-wifli’d  atonement  or  long-fuffer’d  pain  1 
id  every  guardian  minifter  attend, 
nd  from  all  ill  the  much-lov’d  youth  defend  ! 
iHth  grief  o’erwhelm’d  we  parted  twice  in  vain, 
nd,  urg’d  by  ftrong  aftraftion,  met  again, 
t laft,  by  cruel  fortune  torn  apart, 

^hile  tender  paflion  ftream’d  in  either  heart ; 
ur  eyes,  transfix’d  with  agonizing  look, 
ne  fad  farewel,  one  laft  embrace  we  took, 
arlorn  of  hope  the  lovely  maid  I left, 
unlive  and  pale,  of  every  joy  bereft, 
le  to  her  filent  couch  retir’d  to  weep, 

’hile  her  fad  fwain  embark’d  upon  the  deep. 
His  tale  thus  clos’d,  from  fympathy  of  grief, 
alemon’s  bofom  felt  a fvveet  relief, 
he  haplefs  bird,  thus  ravilh’d  from  the  Ikies, 
fhere  all  forlorn  his  lov'd  companion  flies, 

1 fecret  long  bewails  his  cruel  fate, 

/ith  fond  remembrance  of  his  winged  mate  : 
rill,  grown  familiar  with  a foreign  train, 
ompofed  at  length,  his  fadly-warbling  ftrain 
1 fweet  oblivion  charms  the  fenl'e  of  pain. 

Ye  tender  maids,  in  whole  pathetic  I'ouls 
ompallion’s  facred  ftream  impetuous  rolls  ; 

^hofe  v/arm  alFeflions  exquifitcly  feel 
he  fecret  wound  you  tremble  to  reveal ; 
h ! may’no  wanderer  of  the  faithlefs  main 
our  through  your  bread  the  foft  delicious  bane  I 
lay  never  fatal  tendernefs  approve 
he  fond  effufions  of  their  ardent  love. 

! warn’d  by  friendlbip’s  counfel,  learn  to  fliun 
he  fatal  path  where  thoufands  are  undone  ! 
Kow  as  the  youths,  returning  o’er  the  plain, 
Lpproach’d  the  lonely  margin  of  the  main, 
irft,  with  attention  rouz’d,  Arion  ey’d 
‘he  graceful  lover,  form’d  in  Nature’s  pride. 

IS  frame  the  happieft  fymmetry  difplay’d  j 
nd  lock*  of  waving  gold  his  neck  array’d  ; 
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In  every  look  the  Paphian  graces  thine, 
Soft-breathing  o’er  his  check  their  bloom  divine. 
With  lighten’d  heart  he  fmil’d  Icrenelygay, 

Like  young  Adonis  or  the  Ton  of  May. 

Not  Cytherea  from  a fairer  fwain 
Heceiv’d  her  apple  on  the  Trojan  plain  ! 

The  fun’s  bright  orb  declining,  al]  fcrene, 

Now  glanc’d  obliquely  o’er  the  \yoodland  fcene, 
Creation  fmiles  around,  op  every  fpray 
The  warbling  birds  exalt  their  evening  lay. 

Blithe  tkipping  o’er  yon’  hill,  the  fleecy  train 
join  the  det-p  chorus  of  the  lowing  plain  : 

The  goldep  lime  and  prange  there  were  fcen,  ’ 

On  fragrant  branches  of  perpetual  green.  ^ 

The  cryftal  ffreams,  that  velvet  meadows  lave, 

To  the  green  ocean  roll  with  chiding  wave. 

The  glalfy  ocean  hufh’d  forgets  to  roar, 

But  trembling  murmurs  on  the  fandy  Ihore 
And  lo  ! his  furface  lovely  to  behold. 

Glows  in  the  weil,  a fea  of  living  gold  ! 

While,  all  above,  a thoufand  liveries  gay 
The  Ikies  with  pomp  ineffable  array. 

Arabian  fweets  perfume  the  happy  plains  : 

Above,  beneath,  around  enchantmentreigns  !• 
While  yet  the  fhades,  on  Time’s  eternal  fcale, 
With  long  vibration  deepen  o’er  the  vale; 

While  yet  the  fongfters  of  the  vocal  grove 
With  dying  numbers  tune  the  foul  to  love  ; 

With  joyful  eyes  the  attentive  mafferfees 
Th’  aufpicious  omens  of  the  eaftern  breeze. 

Now  radiant  Hefper  leads  the  flarry  train. 

And  night  flow  draws  her  veil  o’er  land  and  main. 
Round  the  charg’d  bowl  the  failors  form  a ring, 
By  turns  recount  the  wond’rous  tale,  or  fing. 

As  love  or  battle,  hardlhips  of  the  main. 

Or  genial  wine,  awake  their  homely  flrain  ; 

Then  fame  the  watch  of  night  alternate  keep, 
The  reft  lie  buried  in«ohlivicus  ileep. 

Deep  midnight  now  involves  the  'livid  Ikies, 
\Vhile  infant  breezes  from  the  fliore  arife. 


21 


THE  SHIPWRECK. 

ae  waning  mo6n,  behind  a watery  Ihroud, 
lie  glimmer’d  o’er  the  long-pronaiEted  cloud, 
mighty  ring  around  her  filver  throne, 
ith  parting  meteors  crofs’d,  portentous  ihone. 
iiis  in  the  troubled  Iky  full  oft’  prevails; 
t’  deem'd  a fignal  of  tempeftuous  gales, 
hile  young  Arion  fleeps,  before  his  fight 
jmultuous  fwim  the  vilionsof  the  night. 

)w  blooming  Anna,  with  her  happy  Twain, 
pproach’d  the  facred  Hymeneal  fane  ; 
ton  trenienduous  lightnings  flafh  between, 
id  funeral  pomp  and  weeping  Loves  are  leen  : 

)W  with  Palemon  up  a rocky  fteep, 
hofc  fummit  trembles  o’er  the  roaring  deep, 

Ith  painful  ftep  he  climb’d  ; while  far  above 
'ect  Anna  charm’d  them  with  the  voice  of  love, 
len  fudden  from  the  flippery  height  they  fell, 
hile  dreadful  yawn’d  beneath  the  jaws  of  hell, 
nid  this  fearful  trance,  a thund’ring  found 
; hears — and  thrice  the  hollow  decks  rebound, 
iftarting  from  his  couch,  on  deck  he  fprung ; 
trice  with  fiirill  note  the  boatfvvafn’s  whiffle  rung, 

' hands  unm'jov  J proclaims  a boifferous  cry  : 

'hands  unmoor  I the  cavern 'd  rocks  reply  ! 
us’d  from  repofe,  aloft  the  Tailors  fwarm, 
id  with  their  levers  foon  the  windlafs  arm.’* 
le  order  given,  up-fpringing  with  a bound, 
icy  lodge  the  bars,  and  wheel  the  engine  round  ; 
every  turn  the  clanging  paul  refound, 
itorn  rcludlant  from  his  oozy  cave, 
le  pond'rous  anchor  rifes  o’er  the  wave, 
ong  their  flippery  mails  their  yards  afeend, 
id  high  in  air  the  canvas  wings  extend  ; 
doubling  cords  the  lofty  canvas  guide, 
id  thro’  inextricable  mazes  glide, 
le  lunar  rays  with  long  refleilion  gleam, 

I light  the  veffel  o’er  the  filver  flrtam  : 

T.*!!  windUss  15  a sort  of  large  roller,  used  to  wind  in  the  cable,  pr 
'«  up  the  anchor.  It  it  turned  about  vertically  by  a number  of  long 
or  levers;  in  which  operation  it  is  prevented  from  recoiling  by  the 
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Along  the  glafly  plane  ferene  flic  glides, 

While  azure  radiance  trembles  on  her  fidcs. 

From  eaft  to  north  the  tranfient  breezes  play,  ^ 

And  in  th’  Egyptian  quarter  foon  decay. 

A calm  enfues  j they  dread  th’  adjacent  ftore  ; 

The  boats  with  rowers  arm'd  art  font  before : 

With  cordage  faften’d  to  the  lofty  prow, 

Aloof  to  fea  the  (lately  (hip  they  tow.* 

The  nevous  crew  their  fweeping  oars  extend, 

And  pealing  (bouts  the  (bore  of  Candia  rend. 

Succel's  attends  their  fkiil ; the  danger’s  o’er. 

The  port  is  doubled,  and  beheld  no  more. 

Now  morn,  her  lamp  pale-glimmering  on  the  fight, 
Scatter’d  before  her  van  reluftant  Night. 

She  comes  not  in  refulgent  pomp  array’d. 

But  (lernly  frowning,  wrapt  in  fullcn  (liadc. 

Above  incumbent  vapours,  Ida's  height. 

Tremendous  rock  ! emerges  on  the  fight. 

North-eaft  the  guardian  i(le  of  Standia  lies. 

And  weftward  Frefehin’s  woody  capes  arife. 

With  winning  poftures,  now  the  wanton  fails 
Spread  all  their  fnares  to  charm  th’  inconftant  gales  ; 
'I'he  fwelling  (lud-(ails  j-  now  the'ir  wings  extend, 
Then  (lay-fails  fidelong  to  the  breeze  afeend  : 

While  all  to  court  the  wandering  breeze  are  plac’d  j 
■With  yards  now  thwarting,  now  obliquely  brac’d. 

The  dim  horizon  lowering  vapours  fliroud, 

And  blot  the  fun,  yet  (Iruggling  in  the  cloud  ; 

Thro’  the  wide  armos’phere  condens’d  with  haze. 

His  glaring  orb  emits  a fanguine  blaze. 

The  pilots  now  there  rules  of  art  apply. 

The  myftic  needle’s  devious  aim  to  try. 

« Towing  is  the  operation  of  drawing  a fliip  forwards,  by  means  of 
ropest  extending  from  her  foic  part,  to  one  or  more  of  the  boats  rowing 
before  her. 

+ Studding-sails  a e long,  narrow  sails,  which  are  only  used  in  fine 
•weather  and  fair  winds,  on  the  outfidc  of  the  larger  square  sails.  Stay- 
sails arc  three-cornered  .sdjlf,  which  arc  hoifted  upon  the  ftays,  whcB 
the  wind  croirca  the  Ihip’s  course  either  dired^Jy  or  obliquely* 
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The  compafs  plac’d  to  catch  the  rifing  rav,* 

The  quadrant’s  lhadow  ftudious  they  furvey  ; 

Along  the  arch  the  gradual  index  Aides, 

While  Pheebus  down  the  vertic  circle  glides. 

Now,  feen  on  ocean’s  utinoft  verge  toi'wim. 

He  fweeps  it  vibrant  with  his  nether  limb. 

Their  fage  experience  thus  explores  the  height 
And  polar  diftance  of  the  fource  of  light : 

Then  thro’  the  chiliards  triple  maze,  they  trace 
Th’  analogy  that  proves  the  magnet’s  place. 

The  wayward  fttel,  to  truth  thus  reconcil’d. 

No  more  th’  attentive  pilot’s  eye  beguij'd. 

The  natives,  while  the  fliip  departs  the  landj 
Afhore  with  admiration  gazing  Hand. 

Majefiically  flow,  before  the  breeze, 

In  lilent  pomp  Ihe  marches  on  the  feas. 

Her  milk-white  bottom  call  a fofter  gleam, 

While  trembling  thro’  the  green  tranAucent  Aream. 
The  wales,  that  clofe  above  in  contraA  Atone,  f 
Clafp  the  long  fabric  with  a jetty  ione. 

Britannia,  riding  awful  on  the  prow. 

Gaz’d  o’er  the  vaffal-wave  that  roll’d  below  : 

Where’er  Aie  mov’d,  the  vaAal-waves  were  feen 
To  yield  obfequious,  and  confefs  their  queen. 

Th’  imperial  trident  grac’d  her  dexter  hand. 

Of  power  to  rule  the  furge,  like  Mofes’  wand> 

Th’  eternal  empire  of  the  main  to  keep, 

And  guide  her  fquadrons  o’er  the  trembling  deep. 

Her  left  propitious  bore  a myAic  Alield, 

Around  whofe  margin  rolls  the  wai’ry  Aeld. 

There  her  bold  Genius,  in  his  Aoating  car. 

O’er  the  wild  billows  hurls  the  Aorm  of  war; 

And  lo  ! the  beaAs,  that  oft'  with  jealous  rage 
In  bloody  combat  met,  from  age  to  age, 

• Th.*  op»rtnilo  I of  the  funS  a7lmuth,  In  order  to  difeoverthe  caflcrn 

or  vaitujon  of  the  ncediv. 

t Ti.c  waic‘<.  here  niittilcd  to,  arc  an  afrcniWHs»c  of  pla*  ks  which 

e-  >clo  c the  lower  p.i»t  of  the  tide, »» hciciu  ti  cy  arc  broader n id  thfci.er 

ih.Tn  the  rett.  Ukc  a laugcof  hoops,  which  the 

fio'ui  t^e 
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Fam’d  Into  Union,  yok’d  in  triendlhip’s  «.hain, 

Draw  his  proud  rhariot  round  the  vanquifli’d  main, 
From  the  broad  margin  to  the  centre  grew 
Shelves,  rocks,  and  whirlpools,  hideous  to  the  view  ' 
Th’  immortal  Ihield  from  Neptune  (he  receiv’d. 
When  firft  her  head  above  the  waters  heav’d. 

Loole  floated  o’er  her  limbs  an  azure  veil  ; 

A figur’d  fcutchcon  glitter’d  on  her  bread  : 

There,  from  one  parent-foil,  for  ever  youngj 
The  blooming  role  and  hardy  thiflle  fprung. 

Around  her  head  an  oaken  wreath  was  feen. 

Inwove  with  laurels  of  unfading  green. 

Such  was  the  fculptur’d  prow — from  van  to  rear, 
Th’  artillery  frown'd,  a black  tremendous  tier  1 
Embalm’d  with  orient  gum,  above  the  wave, 

The  fwelling  fides  a yellow  radiance  gave. 

On  the  broad  Hern  a pencil  warm  and  bold. 

That  never  fervile  rules  of  art  controul’d. 

An  allegoric  tale  on  high  portray’d  ; 

There  a young  hero  j here  a royal  maid. 

Fair  England’s  Genius,  in  the  youth  expred. 

Her  ancient  foe,  but  now  her  friend,  confeft. 

The  warlike  nymph  with  fond  regard  furvey’d  ; 

No  more  his  hodile  frown  her  hear  t difmay’d. 

-His  look,  that  once  lliot  terror  from  afar. 

Like  young  Alcides,  or  the  god  of  war. 

Serene  as  I'ummer’s  evening  Ikies  Ihe  faw ; 

Serene,  yet  firm  } tho’  mild,  imprefling  awe. 

Her  nervous  arm,  inur'd  to  toils  fevere, 

Brandilli’d  th’  unconquer’d  Caledonian  fpear. 

The  dreadful  feulchion  of  the  hills  die  wore. 

Sung  to  the  harp  in  many  a tale  of  yore. 

That  oft  her  rivers  dy’d  with  hodile  gore. 

El  ue  was  her  rocky  llrield  ; her  piercing  eye 
. Flalh'd  like  the  meteors  of  her  native  Iky. 

Her  crefl,  high-plum’d,  was  rough  with  many  a fear. 
And  o’er  her  helmet  gleam’d  the  northern  flar. 

The  warrior  youth  appear’d  of  noble  frame  ; 

Tnc  hardy  olfspring  of  fomc  Runic  dame.  . 
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..joofe  o’er  his  flioulders  hung  the  flacken’d  bow, 
Renown’d  in  fong,  the  terror  of  the  foe  ! 

The  fword,  that  oft’  the  barbarous  North  defy’d, 
The  fcourge  of  tyrants!  glitter’d  by  his  fide, 
riad  in  refulgent  arms,  in  battle  won. 

The  George  emblazon’d  on  his  corfelet  Ihone. 

•■aft  by  his  fide  was  feen  a golden  lyre, 

^regnant  with  numbers  of  eternal  fire; 

IVhofe  firings  unlock  the  witches’  midnight  fpellj 
Hr  waft  rapt  fancy  through  the  gulphs  of  hell : 
■truck  with  contagion,  kindling  Fancy  hears 
The  fongs  of  heaven  ! the  mufic  of  the  fpheres ! 
i3orne  on  Newtonian  wing,  thro’  air  Ihe  flies, 
iA*'here  other  funs  to  other  fyftems  rife  ! 
rhefe  front  the  fcene  confpicuous  ; over  head 
Albion’s  proud  oak  his  filial  branches  fpread  ; 

V»Vhile  on  the  fea-beat  ihore  obfequious  flood. 
Beneath  their  feet,  the  father  of  the  flood. 

Here,  the  bold  native  of  her  cliffs  above, 

'^erch’d  by  the  martial  maid  the  bird  of  Jove  ; 

JThere  on  the  watch,  fagacious  of  his  prey, 

With  eyes  of  fire,  an  Englilh  mafiiff  lay. 
iTonder  fair  Commerce  firetch’d  her  winged  fail ; 
Here  frown’d  the  god  that  wakes  the  living  gale  i 
High  o’er  the  poop,  the  flattering  winds  unfurl’d 
Th’  mpcrial  flag  that  rules  the  wat’ry  world. 
Deep-blufliing  armours  all  the  tops  inveft^ 
fc\nd  warlike  trophies  either  quarter  drefs’d  : 

Fhen  tower’d  the  mafts;  the  canvas  fvvell’d  on  high 
(And  waving  fireamcrs  floated  in  the  Iky. 

Thus  the  rich  veffel  moves  in  trim  array, 

Like  fome  fair  virgin  on  her  bridal  day. 
iThus  like  a fwan  Ihe  cleaves  the  w-at’ry  plain  j 
I The  pride  and  wonder  of  the  iEgean  main  ! 
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CANTO  II. 

Wot  argument. 

REFLECTION  on  leaving  the  Land.  The  Gale  continues.  A \Va 
apout.  Beauty  of  a dying  Dolphin.  The  Ship’s  Progress  along  the  Shi 
Wiad  (Irengthens.  The  Sails  reduced.  A Shoal  of  Porpoises,  Last 
{watance  of  Cape  Spado.  Sea  arises.  A squall.  The  Sails  further  d 
liished.  Mainsail  split.  Ship  bears  away  before  the  Wind.  Again  h; 
■np^n  the  wind.  Another  Mainsail  fitted  to  the  Yard.  The  Gale  still 
creases.  Topsails  furled.  Top  gallant  Yards  sent  down.  Sea  enlar; 
Sun  set.  Courses  reefed.  Four  seamen  lost  off  the  lee  Ma  n-yard-a 
Anxiety  of  the  Pilots  from  thrir  dangerous  Situation.  Resslute  Behar 
#f  theSailors.  The  Ship  labours  in  great  Distress.  The  Artillery  thtt 
overboard.  Dismal  Appearance  of  the  weather.  Very  high  asd  dangei 
Sea.  Severe  Fatigue  of,  the  Crew.  Consultation  and  Resolution  of 
efficers.  Speech  and  Advice  of  Albert  to  the  Crew.  Necessary  Dit 
sitien  to  veer  before  tlie  wind . Disappointment  in  the  proposed  Eli 
New  Dispositions  equally  unsuccessful.  The  Miacn-ihaft  cut  away. 

j^DIEU,  ye  pleafures  of  the  rural  fcenc, 

Where  peace  and  calm  contentment  dwell  ferei 
To  me  in  vain,  on  earth's  prolific  foil, 

With  fummer  crown’d,  the  Elyfian  vallies  fmilc  ! 
To  me  thofe  happier  feenes  no  joy  impart. 

But  tantalize  with  hope  my  aching  heart. 

For  thefc, alas!  reluflant  I forego, 

To  vifit  ftorms  and  elements  of  woe  I 
Ye  tempefts  o’er  my  head  congenial  roll. 

To  fuit  the  mournful  mufic  or  my  foul  1 
Jn  black  progrelfion,  lo  I they  hoTtr  near  ; 

Hail  focial  horrors,  like  my  fate  fevere  ! 

Old  ocean  hail,  beneath  whofc  azure  zone 
The  fccret  deep  lies  unexplor’d,  unknown. 
Approach,  ye  brave  companions  of  the  fea, 

And  fearlefs  view  this  awful  feene  with  me  ; 

Ye  native  guardians  of  your  country’s  laws  1 
Ye  bold  affertors  of  hcri'acred  caufe  ! 

The  Mufc  invites  you  j judge  if  (lie  depart, 
Vncqual,  from  the  precepts  of  yewr  art. 
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praftice  train'd,  and  confcious  of  her  power, 
cr  ftops  intrepid  meet  the  trying  hour. 

O’er  the  fmooth  bofom  of  the  faithlefs  tides, 
jopell'd  by  gentle  gales,' the  veflel  glides. 
j>dmond  exulting  felt  tb’  aufpicious  wind, 
nd  by  a myftic  charm  its  aim  confin’d, 
ne  thoughts  of  home,  that  o’er  his  fancy  roll, 

'ith  trembling  joy  dilate  Palemon’s  foul : 
op*  lifts  his  iieart,  before  whofe  vivid  ray 
Eftrefs  recedes,  and  danger  melts  away. 

Already  Britain’s  parent-cliffs  arife, 
md  in  idea  greet  his  longing  eyes  ! 

•ach  amorous  failor  too,  with  heart  elate, 
rwells  on  the  beauties  of  his  gentle  mate. 

"en  they  th’  impreffive  dart  of  love  can  feel, 

"hofe  ftubborn  fouls  are  flieath’d  in  triple  fteel. 
oor  l«fs  o’crjoy’d,  perhaps,  with  equal  truth, 
ach  faithful  maid  expe61s  th’  approaching  youth  } 
ndiftant  bofoms  equal  ardours  glow, 
end  mutual  paffions  mutual  joy  beftenv. 

“all  Ida’s  fummit  now  more  dillant  grew, 

!'  nd  Jove’s  high  hill  was  riling  on  the  view, 

^Vhen  from  the  left  approaching,  they  defery 
..  liquid  column  towering  Ihoot  on  high, 
fhe  foaming  bafe  an  angry  whirlwind  fweeps, 
Vhete  curling  billows  roufe  the  fearful  deeps, 
ttill  round  and  round  the  fluid  vortex  flies, 
•catteringdun  night  and  hoiTor  thro’  the  (kies. 

"he  fwift  volution  and  th’  enormous  train 
-ct  fages  vers’d  in  nature’s  lore  explain  ! 

"he  horrid  apparition  ftill  draws  nigh, 

^nd  white  withfoam  the  whirling  furges  fly! 
rhe  guns  were  prim’d ; the  veflel  northward  veers, 
Till  her  black  battery  on  the  column  bears, 
rhe  nitre  fir’d  ; and  while  the  dreadful  found, 
-onvulfive,  (hook  the  (lumbering  aT  around, 
rhe  wat’ry  volume,  trembling  to  the  (ky, 

Jurft  down  a dreadful  deluge  from  on  high  I 
rh’  affrighted  furge.  recoiling  as  it  fell, 
lolling  in  hills  dilclos’d  th’  abyfs  of  hell. 
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But  foon,  this  tranfient  undulation  o’er, 

The  fea  fubfides  ; the  whirlwinds  rage  no  more. 
While  Southward  now  th’  incrcafing  breezes  veer. 
Dark  clouds  incumbent  on  their  wings  appear. 

In  front  they  view  the  confecrated  grove 
Of  cyprefs,  facred  once  to  Cretan  Jove. 

The  ihirfty  canvas,  all  around  fupply’d, 

Still  drinks  unquench’d  the  full  aerial  tide. 

And  now,  approaching  near  the  lofty  ftern, 

A Ihoal  of  fportive  dolphins 'they  difcern. 

From  burnifli’d  fcales  they  beam  refulgent  rays, 
’Till  all  the  glowing  ocean  feems  to  blaze. 

Soon  to  the  Ipprt  of  death  the  crew  repair, 

Dart  the  long  lance,  or  fpread  the  baited  fnare. 

One  in  redoubling  mazes  wheels  along. 

And  glides,  unhappy  ! near  the  triple  prong. 
Rodmond,  unerring  o’er  his  head  fufpends 
The  barbed  ftecl,  and  everv  turn  attends ; 

Unerring  aim’d,  the  miffile  weapon  flew. 

And,  plunging,  llruck  the  fated  viftim  thro’. 

Th’  upturning  points  his  ponderous  bulk  fuftainj 
On  deck  he  ftruggles  with  convulfive  pain. 

But  while  his  heart  the  fatal  javelin  thrills, 

And  flitting  life  efcapes  in  fanguine  rills, 

What  radiant  changes  ftrike  th’  aftonifli'd  fight ! 
W’hat  glowing  hues  of  mingled  lhade  and  light  ! 
Not  equal  beauties  gild  the  lucid  weft. 

With  parting  beams  all  o’er  profufely  dreft. 

Not  lovelier  colours  paint  the  vernal  dawn. 

When  Orient  dews  impearl  th’  enamel’d  lawn. 
Than  from  his-fides  in  bright  fulfufion  flow. 

That  now  with  gold  empyreal  feem  to  glow  j 
Nowin  pellucid  fapphires  meet  the  view. 

And  emulate  the  foie  celeftial  hue  ; 

Now  beam  a flaming  crimfon  on  the  eye; 

And  now  alTume  the  purple’s  deeper  dye. 

But  here  defeription  clouds  each  fliining  ray; 

What  terms  of  art  can  nature’s  powers  difplay  ? 

Now,  while  on  high  the  frefli’ning  gale  Ihe  feds, 
Thp  fliip  beneath  her  lofty  preCTure  reels. 
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"h’  auxlliar  fails,  that  court  a gentle  breeze, 
rom  their  high  ftation  fink  by  flow  degrees. 

"he  watchful  ruler  of  the  helm  no  more, 

Vith  fix’d  attention,  eyes  th’  adjacent  ftiore, 
ut  by  the  oracle  of  truth  below, 

"he  wond’rous  magnet,  guides  the  wayward  prow, 
"be  wind,  that  ftill  the  impreflive  canvas  i'wtll’d, 
fwrift  and  more  fwift  the  yielding  bark  impell’d. 
impatient  thus  (lie  glides  along  the  coaft, 

Till  far  behind  the  hill  of  Jove  is  loft: 

\nd,  while  aloof  from  Retimo  (lie  fleers, 

•dalacha’e  foreland  full  in  front  appears. 

WVide  o'er  yon  ifthmus  ftands  the  cyprefs-grove 
That  once  enclos’d  the  hallow’d  fane  of  Jove. 

-lere  too,  memorial  of  his  name  ! is  found 
^ tomb,  in  marble  ruins  on  the  ground. 

This  gloomy  tyrant,  whofe  triumphant  yoke 
The  trembling  dates  around  to  flavery  broke, 

Thro’  Greece,  for  murder,  rape,  and  inceft  known, 
The  Mufes  rais’d  to  high  Olympus’  throne. 

For  oft,  alas  ! their  venal  drains  adorn 

rrhe  Prince  whom  blufliing  virtue  holds  in  fcorn. 

(Still  Rome  and  Greece  record  his  endlefs  fame, 
rAnd  hence  yon’  mountain  yet  retains  his  name. 

But  fee  ! in  confluence  borne  before  the  blaft, 
'<Clouds  roll'd  on  clouds  the  dulky  noon  o’ercaft  : 

’The  black’ning  ocean  curls  ; the  winds  arife; 
lAnd  the  dark  feud  in  fwift  fucceffion  flies.* 

' While  the  fwoln  canvas  bends  the  mafts  on  high, 

I Low  in  the  waves  the  leeward  cannon  lie.f 
The  failors  now,  to  give  the  fliip  relief. 

Reduce  the  topfails  by  a Angle  reef.J 

♦ Scud  is  A name  by  seamen  to  the  lowest  clouds,  which  art 
driTcn  with  great  rapidity  along  the  atmosphere,  iu  s({uaU/  or  tenipcstu* 
ous  weather. 

t Whsn  the  wind  crosses  a ship's  course,  cither  dirc£>!y  or  obliquely^ 
that  side  of  the  ship  upon  which  it  a6Vs,  is  called  the  wcathcr-sidej  and 
the  Opposite  one,  which  is  then  pressed  downwards,  U called  the  Ice- side* 
Hence  all  the  ringing  and  furniture  of  the  ship  are,  at  this  time, 
fished  by  the  «ide  on  which  they  arc  situated  j as  the  ice  cannon,  tho 
lec-braccs,  the  weathcr-braccs,  See. 

t The  topsails  are  large  square  sails  of  the  second  degree  la  height  ^nd 
naguitud^  Kuefs  aic  certain  divisions  or  spaces  by  which  the  principal 
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Each  lofty  yard  with  flacken’d  cordage  reels. 

Rattle  the  creaking  blocks,  and  ringing  wheels. 

Pown  the  tall  malts  the  topfails  fink  amain  j 
And,  foon  reduc’d,  affutne  their  poll  again. 

More  diftant  grew  receding  Candia’s  fhore  ; 

And  fouthward  of  the  weft  cape  Spado  bore. 

Four  hours  the  fun  his  high  meridian  throne 
Had  left,  and  o’er  Atlantic  regions  flione  : 

Still  blacker  clouds  that  all  the  fkies  invade, 

Praw  o’er  his  fullied  orb  a difmal  lhade. 

A fquall  deep  low’ring  blots  the  fouthern  Iky, 

Before  whole  boiftcrous  breath  the  waters  fly. 

Its  weight  the  topfails  can  no  more  fuftain  ; 

Reef  topfails,  reef,  the  boatfwain  calls  again  ! 

The  haliards  and  top-i  bowlines  f foon  are  gone  j 
To  clue-lines  and  reef-tackles  + next  they  run  ; 

The  ftiivenng  fails  delcend  ; and  now  they  Iquarp 
The  yards,  while  ready  faiiors  mount  in  air. 

The  weather- earings  and  the  lee  they  paft  j § 

The  reefs-enroll’d,  and  cv’ry  point  made  faft. 

Their  talk  above  thus  finifli’d,  they  defeend. 

And  vigilant  th’  approaching  fquall  attend, 

It  comes  refiftlefs,  and  with  foaming  fweep, 

Upturns  the  whitening  furface  of  the  deep. 

In  fuch  a tempeft,  borne  to  deeds  of  death. 

The  wayward  Sifters  fcour  the  blafted  heath. 

With  ruin  pregnant  now  the  clouds  impend. 

And  ftorm  and  cataraff  tumultuous  blend  ; 

tails  are  reduced  v/hen  the  wind  increases  j and  again  enlarged  propor-* 
tionably  when  its  force  abates. 

♦ Haliurds  arc  either  single  ropes  or  tackles,  by  which  the  sails  are 
foisted  up  and  loweicd  w hen  the  sail  is  to  be  extended  or  reduced. 

+ Bow  lines  arc  lines  intended  to  keep  the  windward  edge  of  the  sail 
steady,  and  prevent  it  from  shaking  in  an  unfavourable  wind. 

X luC' lines  arc  ropes  used  to  truss  up  the  cluc.s,  or  lowcf  corners,  o^ 
the  principal  sails  to  their  rcspcilive  yards,  particularly  when  the  sail  is 
te  be  clo:c  reefed  or  Furled.-- Reef-tackics  arc  ropes  cinployad  to  facili- 
tate the  operation  of  reefing,  bv  confining  the  extremities  of  the  reef 
close  up  to  the  yard,  so  that  the  interval  becomes  slack,  and  is  therefore 
easily  rolled  up  and  fastened  to  the  yard  by  the  points  employed  for 
s purpose- 

^ Earings  arc  small  cords,  by  which  the  upper  corners  of  the  princi- 
pal sails,  and  also  the  extremities  of  the  rc^fS)  arc  fastened  to  the  yard* 


3* 


THE  SHIPWRECK, 

»‘eep  on  her  fide  the  reeling  veffel  lies — 
rail  up  the  mizen  quick  ! the  mailer  cries  ; 

Ian  the  clue-garnet ! + let  the  main-lheet  fly  1 § 

'"he  boifterous  fqiiall  ftill  prelTcs  from  on  high, 

.nd  fwift,  and  tatal  as  the  lightning’s  courfe, 

Thro’  the  torn  main-fail  burfts  with  thund’ring  force, 
Vhile  the  rent  canvas  flutter’d  in  the  wind, 
till  on  her  flank  the  Hooping  bark  inclin’d, 
ear  up  the  helm  a-weather  Rodmond  cries  ; 

■wift,  at  the  word,  the  helm  a-weather  flics. 

'"'he  prow  with  fecret  inftindt  veers  apace  j 
Und  now  the  fore-fail  right  athwart  they  brace  ; 

Vith  equal  iheets  reltrain'd,  the  bellying  fail 
preads  a broad  concave  to  the  fweeping  gale. 

Vhile  o’er  the  foam  the  fliip  impetuous  flies, 

The  attentive  timoneer  -I-  the  helm  applies. 

^.s  in  purfuit  along  th’  aerial  way, 

Vith  ardent  eye,  the  falcon  marks  his  prey, 
tach  motion  watches  of  the  doubtful  chace, 

Obliquely  wheeling  thro’  the  liquid  fpace  ; 

JO,  govern’d  by  the  fteerfman’s  glowing  hands, 

The  regent  helm  her  motion  Hill  commands. 

But  now  the  tranfient  fquall  to  leeward  pall, 

Jlgain  Ihc  rallies  to  the  fullen  blaft. 

The  helm  to  ftarboard  ||  turns;  with  wings  inclin’d 
The  fidelong  canyas  clal'ps  the  faithlefs  wind. 

t The  mizen  Is  a large  sail  of  an  oblong  figure  extended  upon  the 
adzen-masl. 

: t Clue-garnets  are  employed  for  the  same  purposes  on  the  main-sail 
Bid  fore-sail  as  the  cluc-iines  arc  upon  all  other  square  sails.  See  note,  ^ 
age  an. 

( It  is  necessary  i.-.  this  place  to  rem.irk,  that  the  sheets,  which  are 
►miaersaily  mistakep  by  the  Englhh  poets  and  their  readers  for  the  sails 
toemsclres,  are  no  other  than  the  ropes  used  to  extend  the  clues,  or  lower 
orners  of  he  sails  to  which  they  arc  attached.  To  the  main  sail  and 
»tt-sail  there  is  a sheet  and  tack  on  each  side  ; the  latter  of  which  is  a 
i ick  rope,  serving  to  ponfine  the  wcithcr-cliie  of  the  sail  down  to  the 
itip’s  side,  whilst  the  former  draws  out  the  lee-clue  or  lower  corner  on 
me  opposite  side.  Tacks  are  only  used  in  a side-wind. 

• The  helm  is  said  to  be  aswearher,  when  tjie  bar  by  which  it  is  ma- 
naged is  turned  to  the  qide  of  the  ship  next  the  wind. 

+ Timoneer  (from  liijionnier,  Fr.j  the  helmsman,  or  steersman. 

B The  helm,  being  turned  to  starboard,  or  to  the  right  side  of  the  ship, 
airects  the  prow  to  the  left,  or  to  port,  and  vice  versa.  Hence  the  helm 
•tmg  put  a starboard,  when  the  ship  ig  running  northward,  direct}  hoi 
cow  uwaitjs  Uiq  \ve}(, 
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The  mizen  draws ; fhe  fprings  aloof  once  more, 
W'hilc  the  fore  ftay-fail  § balances  before. 

The  forefail  brac’d  obliquely  to  the  wind, 

They  near  the  prow  th’  extended  tack  confin’d  : 
Then  on  the  leeward  ftieet  the  feamen  bend, 

And  haul  the  bowline  to  the  bowfprit  end. 

To  topfails  next  they  hafte  ; the  buntlines  gone. 

The  cluelines  thro'  their  wheel’d  machinery  run  ; 

On  either  side  below  the  fiiects  are  mann’d  ; 

Again  the  fluttering  fails  their  fkirts  expand. 

Once  more  the  topfails,  tho’  with  humbler  plume. 
Mounting  aloft,  their  ancient  poll  refume. 

Again  the  bowlines  and  the  yards  arc  brac’d,^ 

And  all.th’  entangled  cords  in  order  plac’d. 

The  fail,  by  whirlwinds  thus  fo  lately  rent. 

In  tatter’d  ruins  fluttering  is  unbent. 

With  brailsf  refix’d  another  foon  prepar’d, 
Afcending,  I'preads  along  beneath  the  yard. 

To  each  yard-arm  the  hcad-rope+  they  extend, 

And  loon  their  carings  and  the  robins||  bend. 

That  tafk  perform’d,  they  firft  the  braces!-  Hack, 
Then  to  its  ftation  drag  th’  dnwilling  tack  ; 

And,  while  the  lee  clue-garnet’s  lower’d  away. 

Tort  aft  tho  Iheet,  they  tally  and  belay.*'* 

Now  to  the  north, from  Afric’s  burning  fliore, 

A troop  of  porpoifes  their  courfe  explore  : 

^ This  sail,  which  is  with  more  propriety  called  the  fore  topmaft  ftaj 
sail,  is  a triangular  sail,  that  runs  upon  the  fore  topmaft  ftay,  over  th 
bowsprit.  It  is  used  to  command  the  fore  part  of  the  ship,  and  counlei 
balance  the  sails  extended  towards  the  iieru.  See  also  the  last  note  o 
this  Canto, 

• A yard  is  said  to  be  braced,  when  it  is  turned  about  the  mj^ft  hori 
zontaily,  either  to  the  rijht  or  left : the  ropes  employed  in  this  serric 
are  accordingly  called  braces. 

t The  ropes  used  to  truss  up  a sail  to  the  yard  or  mast  whereto  it  i 
attached,  are,  in  a general  sense,  called  brails. 

t The  head  rope  is  a cord  to  which  the  upper  part  of  the  sail  is  sewed 

II  Rope-bands,  pronounced  robins,  arc  small  cords,  used  to  fasten  th 
»pp*r  edge  of  any  sail  to  its  respectire  yard. 

4.  Because  the  Icr-hracc  confines  the  yard  so  that  the  tack  will  n< 
conie  down  t«  its  place  ti'l  the  braces  are  cast  loose. 

••  Tort  implies  stiff,  tense,  or  extended  ftrait:  and  tally  is  a phras 
particularly  applied  to  the  operarion  of  hauling  aft  the  sheets,  pr  ditti 
ji)g  them  towards  the  ship’s  stern.  To  ktlay,  is  to  fasten. 
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0 curling  wreaths  they  gambol  on  the  tide, 

>ow  bound  aloft,  now  down  the  billow  glide  ; 

:heir  tracks  awhile  the  hoary  waves  retain, 

■ hat  burn  in  fparkling  trails  along  the  main, 
hefe  fleeteft  courfers  cif  the  finny  race, 

■''hen  threat’ning  clouds  th’  ajtherial  vault  deface, 
rheir  rout  to  leeward  (fill  fagacious  form, 

r 0 Ihun  the  fury  of  th''  approaching  (form. 

Fair  Candia  now  no  more,  beneath  her  lee, 
irotefls  the  velTel  from  th’  infulting  fea  : 

:ound  her  broad  arms,  impatient  of  controul, 
ouz'd  from  their  fecret  deeps,  the  billows  roll, 
lunk  were  the  bulwarks  of  the  friendly  (hore, 

»nd  all  the  fcene  an  hoflile  afpeft  wore. 

'he  flattering  wind,  that  late  with  promis’d  aid, 
rom  Candia’s  bay  th’  unwilling  (lilp  betray’d, 

.'o  longer  fawns  berleath  the  fair  difguife, 

1 ut  like  a ruffian  on  his  quarry  flies. 

i’'o(l  on  the  tide,  (he  feels  the  tempeft  blow, 

»Dd  dreads  the  vengeance  of  fo  fell  a foe. 

•lS  the  proud  horfe,  with  ccftly  trappings  gay, 

' xulting  prances  to  the  bloody  fray  ; 

-purningthe  ground,  he  glories  in  his  might, 

-ut  reels  tumultuous  in  the  (hock  of  fight  j 
’.’en  fc,  caparifon’d  in  gaudy  pride, 

^he  bounding  velTel  dances  on  the  tide, 
iecre  and  more  fierce  the  fouthern  demon  blew, 
iind  more  incens'd  the  roaring  waters  grew. 

''he  (hip  no  longer  can  her  topfails  fpread, 

And  every  hope  of  fairer  (kies  is  fled. 

-owlines  and  haliards  are  relax’d  again  ; 

"lewlines  haul’d  down,  and  (heets  let  fly  amain  ; 
Clu’d-up  each  top-fail,  and  by  braces  (quar’d  ; 

^he  feaman  climb  aloft  on  either  yard. 

"'hey  furl  the  fail,  and  pointed  to  the  wind 
"’he  yard,  by  rolling  tackles  * then  confin’d. 

■ • The  rollitif  tackle  is  an  assemblage  of  pullics,  used  tn  confine  the 
■ird  lo  the  wcathcr-tiide  of  the  mast,  aad  prevent  ihc  former  from  nih- 

ag  itosc  the  Utter  by  the  fiactuatlug  motion  oi  the  ship  in  lurbu* 
'at  sw. 
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While  o'er  the  (hip  the  gallant  boatfwain  flies, 

Like  a hoarfe  inaftilf,  thro’  the  ftorm  he  cries  : 
Prompt  to  direct  the  unikilful  ftill  appears; 

Th’  expert  he  praii'es,  and  the  fearful  cheei's. 

Now  fome  to  ftrike  top-gallant  yards  ’’  attend  ; 

Some  travellers  f up  the  weather  backftays  J fend; 
At  each  inafl-head  the  top-ropes  § others  bend. 

The  youngeft  failors  from  the  yards  above 
Their  parrels, ||  lifts, ^ and  braces  foon  remove; 

Then  topt  an-end,  and  to  the  travellers  tied. 

Charg'd  with  their  fails, they  down  the  back-ftays  Aide. 
The  yards  fecure  along  the  booms  **  reclin’d  ; 

While  fome  the  flying  cords  aloft  confin’d. 

Their  fails  reduc’d,  and  all  the  rigging  clear, 

Awhile  the  crew  relax  from  toils  feverc, 

Awhile  their  fpirits,  with  fatigue  opprelt, 

In  vain  expeft  th’  alternate  hour  of  reft  : 

But  with  redoubling  force  the  tempefts  blow. 

And  watery  hills  in  fell  fucceftion  flow. 

A difmal  lliadc  o’crcafts  the  frowning  (kies  ; 

New  troubles  grow  ; new  difficulties  rife. 

No  fcafon  this  from  duty  to  defeend  ! 

All  hands  on  deck,  th’  eventful  hour  attend. 

His  race  perform’d,  the  facred  lamp  of  day 
Now  dipt  in  weftern  clouds  his  parting  ray. 

* It  is  ufuai  to  tend  down  the  tojvgallant  yards  on  the  approach  of  a 
stonn , They  arc  the  highest  yards  that  arc  rigged  in  a ship. 

f Travellers  are  slcndtr  iron  rings,  encircling  the  hack-stays,  and 
used  to  facilitate  itie  hoisting  or  lowering  of  the  top  gallant  yards,  by 
confining  them  to  the  b^ck-stays,  in  their  ascent  or  descent,  so  as  to  pre- 
vent them  from  swinging  about,  by  the  agitation  of  ihevcjscl. 

i Back-stays  arc  long  ropes,  extcn.ling  from  the  right  aad  left  side 
cf  the  ship  to  the  topmast-heads,  v.  hich  they  arc  intended  to  secure,  by 
eonntcradVing  the  tlforts  of  the  wind  upon  the  sails. 

^ Top  ropes  arc  the  couls  hy  which  the  top-gallant  yards  arc  hoisted 
up  from  the  d:'ck,  or  I’.'wcrcd  again  in  stormy  weather. 

li  The  parrel,  which  is  usually  a moveable  band  uf  a rope,  is  employed 
to  confine  the  yard  to  its  respective  mast. 

^ Lifts  arc  ropes  extending  from  the  head  of  any  mast  to  the  cxire* 
miiics  of  its  particular  yard,  to  suppojt  the  weight  of  the  latter  j to 
retain  it  in  balance;  or  to  raise  one  yard-arm  higher  than  the  oihtr, 
which  is  accordingly  called  topping. 

•.  The  booms  w this  place  imply  any  masts  or  yards  lying  on  the 
deck  in  reserve,  lo  supply  the  place  of  others-  which  may  be  caiiic^ 
away  by  distress  of  weather,  &c. 
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'.Tis  fick’ning  fires,  half-loft  in  ambient  haze, 

.■Refraft  along  the  dulk  a crimlbn  blaze  ; 

Jill  deep  immerg’d  the  languid  orb  declines, 

And  now  to  chearlefs  night  the  (ky  refigns  1 
aad  evening’s  hour,  how  different  from  the  paft  ! 

■No  flaming  pomp,  no  blufhing  glories  caft. 

No  ray  of  friendly  light  is  fecn  around  ; 

The  loon  and  ftars  in  hopelcfs  lhadeare  drown’d. 

The  fhip  no  longer  can  her  courfes*  bear  ; 

To  reef  the  courfes  is  the  maftcr’s  care  : 

The  failors  fummon’d  aft,  a dai  ing  band  ! 

Attend  th’  unfolding  brails  at  his  command. 

But  here  the  doubtful  officers  difpute, 

Till  (kill  and  judgment  prejudice  confute. 

[Rodmond,  whole  genius  never  foar’d  beyond 
The  narrow  rules  of  art  his, youth  Ivad  conn’d, 

Still  to  the  hoftile  fury  of  the  wind 
!Rel«as’d  the  fheet,  and  kept  the  tack  confin’d  j 
To  long-tried  praftice  obftinately  warm, 

I He  doubts  coavitfion,  and  relies  on  form  ; 

; But  the  fage  mafter  this  advice  declines  } 
f'  With  whom  Arion  in  opinion  joins. 

' The  watchful  feaman,  whole  f’agacious  eye 
< On  fure  experience  may  with  truth  rely, 

' W'ho  from  the  reigning  caul'e  forctcls  th’  tffcft, 

This  barbarous  prafliceever  will  rejefl. 

For,  fluttering  loofe  in  air,  the  rigid  fail 
Soon  flits  to  ruins  in  the  fuiious  gale; 

And  he  who  flrives  the  temped  to  dilarm. 

Will  never  fiiftembrail  the  lee  yard-arm. 

The  mafter  laid  ; obedient  to  command, 

To  raife  the  tack  the  ready  failors  ftand.f 
Gradual  it  loofens,  while  th’  involving  clue, 

Swell’d  by  the  wind,  aloft  unrufllling  flew. 

• The  courses  are  generally  unrferstood  ij  tc  the  mains.-iil,  forctarl, 
and  nlzen,  which  are  the  largest  and  lov  C3t  sails  . ti  their  several  inasue 
the  term  is  however  sometinics  taken  in  a larger  sense. 

t It  has  been  remarked  before,  in  note  p.  si,  that  the  tack  is  al- 
ways fastened  to  wiodward:  accordingly  a.  soon  as  it  is  cart  loose,  and 
the  clue  garnet  hauled  up,^the  weather  cine  of  the  sail  immediately 
mouiiM  to  the  yard  ; aoil  this  operation  must  be  carefully  pcifoimed  ia 
a storm,  to  prereut  the  sail  f.oui  spliitia^,  or  being  lota  to  pieces  b/ 
fcireriag. 
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The  flieet  and  weather-brace  they  now  {land  by 
The  lee  clue-garnet  and  the  burnt-lines  ply. 

Thus  all  prepar’d,  Let  go  the  fheet,  he  cries  ; 
Impetuous  round  the  ringing  wheels  it  flies  : 
Shivering  at  (irft,  till,  by  the  blaft  impell'd. 

High  o’er  the  lee  yard-arm  the  canvas  fwell’d  ; 

By  fpilling-lines  f embrac’d,  with  brails  confin’d, 
It.lics  at  length  unlhaken  by  the  wind. 

The  forefail  then  I'ccur’d,  with  equal  care 
Again  to  reef  the  mainfail  they  repair. 

While  ibme  high  mounted  over-haul  the  tye, 

Below  the  down-haul-tackle  + others  ply. 

Jears,  § lifts,  and  brails,  a feaman  each  attends  ; 
Along  the.maft  the  willing  yard  defeends. 

When  lower’d  fuflicient  they  fecurely  brace. 

And  fix  the  rolling-tackle, in  its  place. 

The  reef-lines  j]  and  their  eatings  now  prepar’d, 
Mouoting  on  pliant  Ihrouds,  ^ they  man  the  yard. 
Far  on  th’  extremes  two  able  hands  appear, 

Arion  there,  the  hardy  boatfwain  here  ; 

That  in  the  van  to  froBt  the  tenipeft.  hung; 

This  round  the  lefc  yard-arm,  ill-omen’d  ! clung : 

* It  is  nccs‘sary  to  pnU  in  the  weathcr-brace  whenevci;  ths  sheet  ii 
cast  off,  to  preserve  the  sail  from  shalting  violeolly. 

f The  spilling  lines,  which  arc  only  used  oa  particular  occasions  la 
tempesiuous  weather,  are  employed  to  draw  together  and  cenhue  the 
belly  of  the  sail',  when  it  is  inflaicd  by  the  wind  over  the  yard. 

t The  violence  of  the  wind  forces  the  yard  so  much  outv/erd  froir 
the  mast  on  the.se  occasions,  that  it  cannot  be  easily  lowered  so  as  ;< 
reef  the  sail,  witiiout  the  application  of  a tackle  to  haul  it  down  on  th< 
mast.  This  ’is  afterwards  converted  into  rolling-tackle.  Sec  note  * 
p.  J3. 

^ Jears  are  ihc  same  to  the  mainsail,  foresail,  and  mizen,  as  the  hall 
ard«!  (note*,  p.  so.)  arc  to  all  the  inferior  sails.  The  lyc  is  the  uppe 
part  of  thejears. 

11  RceHines  are  only  xsed  to  reef  the  mainsail  and  foresail.  Thci 
are  passed  i.1  spiral  turns  through  i.ic  cyi*ler  holcs^of  the  reef,  and  ovc 
the  head  of  the  sails  between  the  rope  band  legs,  till  they  reach  th 
extremities  of  the  reef,  to  which  they  a.c  firmly  extended,  so  as  to  lac 
the  reef  close  up  to  the  yard. 

% Shroud.,  aie  tnick  ropes,  stretching  from  the  mast-heads  downward 
to  the  uut.iidc  of  the  ship,  serving  to  support  the  masts.  They  arc  als* 
used  as  a range  of  rope-ladders  by  which  the  seamen  ascend  or  descend 
to  pctfoim  Whatever  is  necessary  about  the  sails  and  rigging* 
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lach  earing  to  his  ftation  firft  they  bend  ; 

The  reef-band  * then  along  the  yard  extend  : 

The  circling  earings,  round  th’  extremes  entwia’d, 

?y  outer  and  by  inner  turns  f they  bind. 

,'rom  hand  to  hand  the  reef- lines  next  receiv’d, 

Fhro’  eye-kt  boles  and  robin- legs  were,  reev’d. 

The  reef  in  double  folds  involv’d  they  lay  j 
ktrain  the  firm  cord,  and  either  end  belay. 

Hadft  tho^  Arion  ! held  the  leeward  port, 

While  on  the  yard  ’oy  mountain  billows  toft, 

Perhaps  oblivion  o’er  our  tragic  tale 
Had  then  for  ever  drawn  her  dufky  veil ; 
out  ruling  heaven  prolong’d  thy  vital  date, 

I evtrer  ills  to  fuffer  and  relate  ! 

For  while  their  orders  thole  aloft  attend, 

To  furl  the  mainfail,  or  on  deck  defeend, 

Afea,  J up-furging  with  tremendous  roll, 

To  inftant  ruin  l’eem.>'  to  doom  the  whole. 

□ friends,  fecure  your  hold  1 Arion  cries  ; 

comes  all  dreadful,  Hooping  from  the  Ikies  t 
Uplifted  on  its  horrid  edge,  Ihe  feels 
'tte  (hock,  and  on  her  fide  half-bury’d  reels : 

Fhe  fail  half-bury’d  in  the  whelming  wave, 
fearful  warning  to  the  feamen  gave  : 

■'Vhile  from  its  margin,  terrible  to  tell  1 
Three  failors  with  their  gallant  boatfwain  fell, 
forn  with  rcfiftlefs  fury  from  their  hold, 
i n vain  their  ftruggiing  arms  the  yard  enfold  ^ 
i.n  vain  to  grapple  flying  cords  they  try  ; 

The  cords,  alas  ! a folid  gripe  deny  ! 

“rone  on  the  midnight  furge,  with  panting  breath 
They  cry  for  aid,  and  long  contend  with  death. 

* The  reef-band  is  a iong  piece  of  canvas  sewed  across  the  saU,  to 
irrengthen  the  caavas  in  the  place  where  tne  eye-let  holes  of  the  reef 
r.c  fo  med. 

i The  outer  torus  cf  the  caring  serve  lo  extend  the  sail  along  the 
aa/d}  and  the  inner  (urns  aie  employed  to  c.nhncits  head-rope  close 

II  its  surface.  Sec  noie 

X A sea  is  the  general  name  given  by  sailors  to  a single  wave  or  blU 
•iw : hence  when  a,  wave  bursts  ever  the  declc,  the  vessel  is  said  to  havQ 
i^p-:d  a sea. 
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High  o’er  their  heads  the  rolling  billows  fwcep, 

And  down  they  fink  in  cvcrlafting  deep. 

Bereft  of  power  to  help,  their  comrades  fee 
The  wretched  viflims  die  beneath  th#  lee  ; 

With  fruitlcfs  forrow  their  loft  ftatc  bemoan  ; 

Perhaps  a fatal  prelude  to  their  own  1 

In  dark  fufpence  on  deck  the  pilots  (land. 

Nor  can  determine  on  the  next  command. 

Tho’  (till  they' knew  the  veffcl’s  armed  fide 
Impenetrable  to  the  clafping  tide; 

Tho’  ftill  the  waters,  by  no  fecret  wound, 

A paffage  to  her  deep  receffes  found  ; 

Surrounding  evils  yet  they  ponder  o’er, 

A ftorm,a  dangerous  fca,  and  leeward' Ihore ! 

Should  they,  tho’  reef’d,  again  their  fails  extend. 
Again  in  fluttering  fragments  they  may  rend  : 

Or  (hould  they  ftartd,  beneath  the  dreadful  (train 
The  down-preft  (hip  may  never  rife  again; 

Too  late  to  weather  * now  Moiea’s  land, 

Yet  verging  fall  to  Athens’  rocky  ftrand. 

Thus  they  lament  the  confequence  fevere. 

Where  perils  unallay’d  by  hope  appear. 

Long  in  their  minds  revolving  each  event. 

At  laft  to  furl  the  courfes  they  conl'ent. 

That  done,  to  reef  the  mizen  next  agree. 

And  try  f beneath  it,  fidelong  in  the  lea. 

Now  down  the  maft  the  (loping  yard  declin’d. 

Till  by  the  jears  and  topping-lift  + confin’d. 

The  head,  with  doubling  canvas  fenc’d  around. 

In  balance,  near  the  lohy  peak,  they  bound. 

The  reef  enwrapt,  th’  inl’ci  ted  knittles  ty’d, 

To  hoift  the  (horten’d  (ail  again  they  hy’d. 

• To  weather  a rhoro,  is  to  pass  to  the  windward  of  it,  which  at  thii 
time  is  prevented  by  the  violence  of  the  strnn. 

+ To  try,  is  to  lay  the  ship,  with  her  side  nearly  in  the  direction  d 
the  wind  and  sea,  wit  i the  head  somewhat  inclined  to  the  windw;  rd  j 
the  helm  being  laid  a-lee  to  retain  her  in  that  position.  See  a fuiihd 
illustration  ot  this  in  the  last  note  of  this  Canto. 

The  topping-lift,  which  tops  the  upper  end  of  the  mizen-yard,  (see 
note  K p.  S4.)  This  line  and  the  six  following  describe  the  operadoii  ol 
reehng  and  balancing  the  siiaeii.  The  rc»f  sif  thtv  soli  js  tewards  tlu 
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rriic  order  given,  tlie  yard  aloft  they  fway’d  ; 
iThe  brails  relax’d,  th’  extended  fheet  belay’d. 

IThe  helm  its  polt  Forfook,  and,  lalh’d  a-lee,*' 

Inclin’d  the  wayward  prow  to  front  the  fea. 

When  facrcd  Orpheus,  on  the  Stygian  coaft. 

With  notes  divine,  implor’d  his  conlbrt  loll ; 

Tho’  round  him  perils  grew  in  fell  array, 

*And  fates  and  furies  Hood  to  bar  his  wav  ; 

INoemore  advenf’rous  was  th’  attempt  to  move 
:The  powers  of  h.  !1  with  iliains  of  htavenly  love, 
Than  mine  to  bid  th’  unwilling  miifc  explore 
The  wildcrnefs  of  rude  m.-chanic  lore. 

Such  toil  th’  unwearied  D«da!us  endur’d. 

When  in  the  Cretan  labyrinth  immur’d  ; 

Till  art  her  falutary  help  beftov-  ’d. 

To  guic  . !i  m through  that  intricate  abode. 

Thus,  long  entangled  in  a thorny  way, 

That  never  heard  the  fweet  Pierian  lay. 

The  mufe,  that  tun’d  to  barbarous  founds  her  firing, 
■iiNow  fpreads  like  Daedal>>s  a bolder  wing; 

The  verfc  begins  in  foftcr  drains  to  flow, 
iTieplete  with  fad  variety  of  woe. 

As  yet,  amid  this  elemental  war, 

Tliat  fcatters  defolation  frofri  afar. 

Nor  toil,  nor  hazard,  nor  diftreis  appear, 

'To  fink  the  feainen  with  unmanly  fear. 

"^Tho'  their  firm  hearts  no  pageant  honour  hoad, 

’ They  fcorn  the  wrttth  that  trembles  at  his  poll ; 

' Who  from  the  face  of  danger  drives  to  turn, 
Indignant  from  the  focial  hour  they  fpurn. 

Tho’  now  full  rrj  they  Felt  the  raging  tide 
: In  prond  rebclliun  climb  the  vefl'el’s  fide, 

! No  future  ills  unknown  their  Ibuls  appal ; 

’ They  knosv  no  danger,  or  they  fcorn  it  all  ! 
i But  e'en  the  generous  fpirits  of  the  brave,- 
I Subdu’d  by  mil,  a friendly  refpite  crave; 

! lirrer  en  i,  lb-:  knittles  bcin?  small  short  lines  used  in  the  room  of  points 
' purpose,  («'e  p-  ?'>»  X p J'O.)  they  are  accordingly 

• kanftod  ’inder  c.c  fooiTopt,  «»r  ! y/fct  edge  of  the  sail. 

* Ljuh’i  a Ice,  is  fastened  to  the  lee  side.  See  note  p.  ftf  • 
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A fliort  repofe  alone  their  thoughts  implore. 

Their  harrals’d  powers  by  (lumber  to  reftore. 

Far  other  cares  the  mafter’s  mind  employ  j 
Approaching  perils  all  his  hopes  deftroy. 

In  vain  he  I'preads  the  graduated  chart. 

And  bounds  the  diftance  by  the  rules  of  art  j 
Jn  vain  athwart  the  mimic  feas  expands 
The  compafl'es  to  circumjacent  lands. 

Ungrateful  talk  1 for  no  afylum  trac’d, 

A palTage  open’d  from  the  wat’ry  wafte. 

Fate  Teem’d  to  guard,  with  adamantine  mound. 

The  path  to  every  friendlv  port  around. 

’V^’hile  Albert  thus,  with  fecret  doubts  dlfmay’d. 

The  geometric  diftances  furvey’d. 

On  deck  the  watchful. Rodmond  cries  aloud. 

Secure  your  lives ! — gral'p  every  man  a Ihroud  ! 
Rous’d  from  his  trance,  he  mounts  with  eyes  aghaft; 
When  o’er  the  fliip,  in  undulation  vaft, 

A giant  furge  down-ru(hes  from  on  high, 

And  fore  and  aft  diffever’d  ruins  lie. 

As  when,  Britannia’s  empire  to  maintain, 

Great  Hawke  defeends  in  thunder  on  the  main; 
Around  the  brazen  voice  of  battle  roars, 

And  fatal  lightnings  blaft  the  hollile  ftiores  ; 

Beneath  the  (form  their  (batter’d  navies  groan. 

The  trembling  deeps  recoil  from  zone  to  zone  ; 

Thus  the  torn  velTel  felt  th’  eponnous  ftroke; 

The  boats  beneath  the  thundering  deluge  broke; 
Forth-ftarted  from  their  planks  the  burfiing  lin^ 
Th’  extended  cordage  all  afundtr  iprings^ 

The  pilot’s  fair  machinery  (Irews  the  deck. 

And  cards  and  needles  fwiin  in  lloating  wreck. 

The  balanc’d  mi/.en,  rending  to  the  head. 

In  dreaming  ruins  from  the  margin  fled. 

The  fides  convulfive  fliook  on  groaning  beams. 

And  rent  with  labour,  yawn’d  the  pitchy  feams. 
They  (bund  the  well  and,  terrible  to  hear! 

Five  feet  immers’d  along  the  line  appear. 

The  well  i.s  an  apartment  in  the  ship‘»  hold,  serving  to 
p.;xnps.  it  is  sounded  by  droppiiij;  a mcasujed  iron  cod.  down  into  it 
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lAt  either  pump  they  ply  the  clanking  brake,* 

'lAnd  turn  by  turn  th’  ungrateful  office  take. 

IRodmond,  Arion,and  Palemon,  here, 

bAt  this  fad  talk,  all  diligent  appear. 

iAs  fome  fair  caftle,  ffiook  by  rude  alarms,  ' 

X)ppoles  long  th’  aoproach  of  hoftile  arms  ; 

Cnm  war  around  {ler  plants  his  black  array, 
j^nd  death  and  forrow  mark  his  horrid  way ; 

Till  in  iome  deftin’d  hour,  againft  her  wall, 

3n  tenfold  rage,  the  fatal  thunders  fall ; 

The  ramparts  crack,  the  folid  bulwarks  rend, 

■ And  hoftile  troops  the  ffiatter’d  breach  afeend; 

Her  valiant  inmates  ftill  the  foe  retard, 

Refolv’d  till  death  the  facred  charge  to  guard  ; 

‘ So  the  brave  mariners  their  pumps  attend. 

And  help  inceffant  by  rotation  lend  j 
But  all  in  vain,  for  now  the  founding  cord, 

Updrawn,  an  undiminiffi’d  depth  explor’d. 

Nor  this  fevere  diftrefs  is  found  alone ; 

The  ribs,  oppreft  by  pond’rous  cannon,  groan  ; 

Deep  rolling  from  the  wat’ry  volume’s  height. 

The  tortur’d  fides  feem  burfting  with  their  weighu 
So  reels  Pelorus,  with  convulfive  throes. 

When  in  his  veins  the  burning  earthquake  glows; 
lloarfe  thro’  his  entrails  roars  th’  infernal  fl^tme. 

And  central  thunders  rend  his  groaning  frame  ; 
Accumulated  mil'chiefs  thusarife, 

And  Fate  vindiflive  all  their  fliill  deftes. 

One  only  remedy  the  feafon  gave  ; 

To  plunge  the  nerves  of  battle  in  the  wave  ; 

From  their  high  platforms  thus  th’  artillery  thrown, 
Eas’d  of  their  load,  the  timbers  lefs  lhall  groan ; 

But  arduous  is  the  talk  their  lot  requires ; 

A talk  that  hovering  Fate  alone  inlpires  ! 

For,  while  intent  the  yawning  decks  to  cafe. 

That  ever  and  anon  are  drench’d  with  Teas, 

a long  line.  Hence  the  increajc  or  diminution  of  the  leaks  are  easily 
^itcovered. 

f The  brake  Is  the  lever  or  handle  of  the  pump,  by  wiuch  l\  Is 
wr^ughi. 
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Some  fatal  billow,  with  recoiling  fwecp. 

May  whirl  the  helpkfs  wretches  in  the  deep. 

No  feafon  this  .for  council  or  delay  i 
Too  foon  th’  eventful  moments  hafte  away  ! 

Here  perfeverance,  with  each  help  of  art, 

Muft  join  the  boldeft  eSbrts  of  the  heart. 

Thele  only  now  their  mifery  can  relieve; 

Thefc  only  now  a dawn  of  fafety  give  1 — 

While  o’er  the  quivering  deck,  from  van  to  rear. 
Broad  furges  roll  in  terrible  career, 

Rodmond,  Arion,  and  a chofen  crew, 

This  office  in  the  face  of  death  purl'ue. 

The  wheel’d  artillery  o’er  the  deck  to  guide, 
Rodmond  defeending  claim’d  the  wcather-fide. 
Fearlefs  of  heart,  the  chief  his  orders  gave; 

Fronting  the  rude  alTaults  of  every  wave. 

Like  fome  ttrong  watch-tower  nodding  o'er  the  deep^ 
Whofc  rocky  bale  the  foaming  waters  fweep, 

Untam’d  he  {food;  the  ftern  aeiial  war 
Had  mark’d  his  honed  face  with  many  a fear. 
Meanwhile  Arion,  traverfing  t’ne  waift,'* 

The  cordage  of  the  leeward  guns  unbrac’d. 

And  pointed  crows  beneath  the  metal  plac’d. 
Watching  the  roll,  their  forelocks  they  withdrew^ 
And  from  their  beds  the  reding  cannon  threw. 

Then,  from  the  windward  battlements  unbound, 
Rodmond’s  affbeiates  wheel  th’  artillery  round  ; 
Pointed  with  iron  fangs,  their  bars  beguile 
The  pond’rous  arms  acrofs  the  deep  defile  ; 

Then,  hurl’d  from  founding  hinges  o’er  the  fide, 
'3'hund’ring  they  plunge  into  the  flaffiing  tide. 

The  (hip  thus  eas’d,  fome  little  refpite  finds, 

In  this  rude  conflidl:  of  the  Teas  and  winds. 

Such  eafe  Alcides  felt,  when  clogg’d  with  gore, 

Til’  cnvtnoin’d  mantle  from  his  fide  he  tore; 

When,  flung  with  burning  pain,  he  ftrove,  too  late, 
To  flop  the  I'wift  career  of  cruel  late. 

' The  wa!st  of  a 'hip  of  lliis  kind  is  an  hollow  space,  of  ahom  f.re 
feet  in  depth,  ct),nt  iinrd  b,  tween  the  cleya'iona  of  the  quarterdeck  ani 
(epecaak,  and  hat  ing  the  upper  deck  for  its  base  or  piaif«ra». 
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'Yet  then  his  heart  one  ray  of  hope  procur’d, 
i Sad  harbinger  of  fevenfold  panes  endur’d  ! 

1 Such,  and  fo  ftiort,  the  paul'e  of  woe  flie  found  ! 

I Cimmerian  darkncfs  fliades  the  deep  around, 

; Save  when  the  lightnings,  gleaming  on  the  fight, 

I FlaJh  thro’  the  gloom  a pale  difaftrous  light. 

, Above  all,  aether,  fraught  with  fcencs  of  woe,- 
'With  grim  deftruftion  threatens  all  below. 

I Beneath  the  ftorm-laili’d  furges  furious  rife, 

And  wave  uproll’d  on  wave  affaih  the  Ikies ; 

' With  ever-floating  bulwarks  they  furround 
' The  fliip,  half  fwallow’d  in  the  black  profound  ! 
With  ceafelefs  hazard  and  fatigue  ojtpreft, 

Difmay  and  anguifh  every  heart  pofleft  ; 

For,  while  with  boundlefs  inundation  o’er 
' The  fea-beat  Ihip  th’  involving  waters  roar, 
Pifplac’d  beneath  by  her  capacious  womb. 

They  rage  their  ancient  ftation  to  refume; 

By  iecret  ambufhes  their  force  to  prove, 

Thro’  many  winding  channels  firlt  they  rove  ; 

Till,  gathering  fury,  like  the  fever’d  blood, 

Thro’  her  darK  veins  they  roll  a rapid  flood. 

While  unrelenting  thus  the  leaks  they  found. 

The  pumps  w'th  ever-clanking  ftrokes  refound. 
ground  each  leaping  valve,  by  toil  fubdu’d. 

The  toui>h  bull-hide  muft  ever  be  renew’d. 

Their  finking  hearts  unufual  horrors  chill  j 
,^nd  down  their  weary  limbs  thick  dews  diftil. 

No  ray  of  light  their  dying  hope  redeims  \ 

Pregnant  with  fome  new  woe  each  moment  teems  1 
Again  the  chief  th’  inftruflive  draught  extends, 
And  o’er  the  figur’d  plane  attentive  bends ; 

To  him  the  motion  of  each  orb  was  known. 

That  wheels  around  the  fun’s  refulgent  throne  t 
But  here,  alas  F his  fcience  nought  avails  F 
Art  drojps  unequal,  and  experience  fails. 

The  different  traverfes,  fince  twilight  made* 

He  oa  the  hydrographic  circle  laid  * 
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Then  the  broad  angle  of  Ice-way*  explor'd. 

As  I'vvcpt  acrofs  the  graduated  cltord. 

Her  place  dilcover’d  by  the  rules  of  art, 

Unufual  terrors  Ihook  the  inafter’s  heart ; 

When  Falconcra’s  rugged  ifle  he  found 
Within  her  drift,  with  llitlves  and  breakers  bound. 
For,  if  on  thofe  deftruftive  lhallovvs  toft. 

The  helplefs  bark  with  all  her  crew  arc  loft ; 

As  fatal  ft  ill  appears,  that  danger  o’er, 

The  fteep  St.  George,  and  rocky  Gardalor. 

With  him  the  pilots  of  their  hopelefs  ftate 
In  in'onrnful  conl'ultation  now  debate. 

Not  more  perplexing  doubts  her  chiefs  appal. 

When  fome  proud  city  verges  to  her  fall ; 

While  ruin  glares  around,  and  pale  affright 
Convenes  her  councils  in  the  dead  of  night ; 

No  blazon’d  trophies  o'er  their  concave  I’pread, 

Nor  ftoried  pillars  rais’d  alpft  the  head ; 

But  here  the  queen  of  lhade  around  them  threw 
Her  dragon-wing,  difaftrous  to  the  view  ! 

Dire  was  the  fccne,  with  whirlwind,  hail  and  fliowcrj 
Black  melancholy  rul’d  the  fearful  hour! 

Beneath  tremendous  roll’d  the  flafhing  tide. 

Where  fate  on  every  billow  feem’d  to  ride. 

Inclos’d  with  ills,  by  peril  unfubdu’d, 

Great  in  diftrefs,  the  mafter-fcaman  flood; 

Skill’d  to  command  ; deliberate  to  advife; 

Expert  in  adlion  ■,  and  in  council  wife  ; 

Thus  to  his  partners,  by  the  crew  unheard. 

The  diflates  of  his  foul  the  chief  referr’d  : 

Ye  faithful  mates,  who  all  my  trouble  (hare. 
Approv’d  companions  of  your  maftcr’s  care  I 
To  you,  alas  I ’twerc  fruitlefs  now  to  tell 
Our  fad  diftrefs,  already  known  too  well  I 
This  morn  with  favouring  gales  the  portwc  left, 
Tho’  now  of  every  flattering  hope  bereft; 

* Tlic  lea  way,  or  drift,  which  in  this  place  a*^c  synonymous  fermf« 
id  the  movement  by  whjch  a ship  i*  driven  at  the  mercy  ot  the  u ind  and 
when  she  is  deprived  of  ihc  ijcvcranicnt  of  the  sails  and  helm- 
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£0  {kill  nor  long  experience  could  forecaft 
"h’  unfeen  approach  of  this  dcftruflive  blaft. 

Tbefe  feas,  where  llorms  at  various  feafons  blow, 

Co  reigning  winds  nor  certain  omens  know. 

^he  hour,  th’  occaGon  all  your  fkill  demands  ; 

A leaky  Ihip  embay’d  by  dangerous  lands. 

Bur  bark  no  tranGent  jeopardy  furrounds  ; 

Sroaning  Gie  lies  beneath  unnumber’d  wounds. 

Tis  ours  the  doubtful  remedy  to  Gnd  ; 

’’olhun  the  fury  of  the  i'cas  and  wind. 

; or  in  this  hollow  I'well,  with  labour  fore, 
ler  flank  can  bear  the  burftling  floods  no  more  s- 
'et  this  or  other  ills  flie  muft  endure ; 
fc,  dire  difeafe,  and  defperate  is  the  cure  ! 

Thus  two  expedients  offer’d  to  your  choice, 

Alone  require  your  counfel  and  your  voice, 
rhefe  only  in  our  power  are  left  to  try ; 

Foperilh  here,  or  from  the  ftormtofly. 

The  doubtful  balance  in  my  judgment  call, 
r'or  various  reafonsi  prefer  the  laft. 

ITis  true  the  vtffel,  and  her  coftly  freight, 

To  me  conGgn’d,  my  orders  only  wait ; 
iTet,  Gnce  the  charge  of  every  life  is  mine, 

To  equal  votes  our  counfcls  I refign ; 

"orbid  it,  heaven,  that,  in  this  dreadful  hour, 
claim  the  dangerous  reins  of  purblind  power  ! 

3ut  fhould  we  now  rcfolve  to  be"r  away, 

Dur  hopelefs  ftate  can  fufftr  no  delay  : 

Nor  can  we,  thus  bereft  of  every  fail, 

Attempt  to  freer  obliquely  on  the  gale. 

^or  then,  if  broaching  Gdeward  to  the  fca. 

Our  dropfy’d  fhip  may  founder  by  the  lee  j 

No  more  obedient  to  the  pilot’s  power, 

tt'ir  o’erwhelming  wave  may  foon  her  frame  devour. 

He  faid  ; the  liftening  mates  with  Gx’d  regard, 
f\nd  Glent  rev’rence,  his  opinion  heard, 
tnportant  was  the  queftion  in  debate, 
f\nd  o’er  their  counfels  hung  impending  fate, 
^odmond,  in  many  a feene  of  peril  try’d. 

Had  oft  the  mafler's  happier  (kill  defery’d. 


46  the  shipwreck. 

"Yet  now,  the  hour,  the  I'cene,  the  occafi«n  known, 
^Perhaps  with  equal  right  prcferr’d  his  own. 

Of  long  experience  in  the  naval  art. 

Blunt  was  tils  fperch,  and  naked  was  his  heart; 
Alike  to  him  each  climate  and  each  blaft; 

The  firtt  in  danger,  in  retreat  the  laft : 

Sagacious  balancing  th’  oppos'd  events, 

From  Albert  his  opinion  thus  diffents. 

Too  true  the  perils  of  the  prefenthour, 

Where  toils  I'uccceding  toils  our  ftrength  o’erpower! 
"Vet  whither  can  we  turn,  what  road  purfue. 

With  death  before  Hill  opening  on  the  view  ? 

Our  bark,’tis  true,  no  rtielter  here  can  find. 

Sore  fliatter’d  by  the  ruffian  feas  and  wind. 

Yet  with  what  hope  of  refuge  can  we  flee, 

Chac’d  by  this  teiupeft  and  outrageous  fea? 

For  while  its  violence  the  tempeft  keeps. 

Bereft  of  evei  y fail  we  roam  the  deeps ; 

At  random  driven,  to  prefent  death  we  hafle; 

And  one  fltort  hour  perhap*  may  be  our  laft. 

In  vain  the  gulph  of  Corinth  on  our  lee, 

Now  opens  to  our  ports  a paffage  free; 

Since,  if  before  the  blaft  the  velfel  flies. 

Full  in  her  track  unnumber’d  dangers  rife. 

Here  Falconera  fpreads  her  lurking  fnares ; 

There  diftant  Greece  her  rugged  Ihelfs  prepares. 
Should  once  her  bottom  firike  that  rocky  Ihore, 

The  fplitring  bark  that  inftant  were  no  more; 

Nor  flie  alone,  but  with  her  all  the  crew 
Beyond  rclieT  vveiv:  doom’d  to  perifli  too. 

Thus  if  to  Icuti  too  rallily  wc  cunfent, 

Too  late  in  iatal  hour  we  may  repent. 

Then  of  our  purpofe  this  appears  the  fcope, 

'I'o  weigh  the  danger  with  the  doubtful  hope. 
Though  folely  bufretted  bv  every  fea. 

Our  hull  unbrciken  long  may  try  a-lee. 

The  crew,  tho’  harrafs’d  long  with  toils  fevcrc, 

Stiil  at  their  pumps  perceive  no  hazard  near. 

Shall  \*e,  incautious,  then,  the  danger  tell. 

At  once  their  courage  and  their  hope  to  quell  ? 
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udencc  forbids  ! — This  fouthcrn  tempeft  (bon 
ly  change  its  quarter  with  the  changing  moon, 
rage,  tho’  terrible,  may  foon  fublide, 
irinto  mountains  lalh  th’  unruly  tide, 
lefc  leaks  fliall  then  decrcafc  j the  fails  once  more 
reft  our  courfe  tofome  relic\  ing  Ihorc. 
rhus  while  he  fpokc,  around  from  man  to  man 
either  pump  a hollow  murmur  ran. 
r while  the  vclTcl,  thro’  iinnumber’d  chinks, 
ove,  below,  th’  invading  waters  drinks, 
inding  her  depth,  they  ey’d  the  wetted  fcale, 
id  lo  ! the  leaks  o’er  all  their  powers  prevail. 
‘"Yet  in  their  poll,  by  terrors  unfubdu’d. 

They  with  redoubling  force  their  talk  purfu’d. 

And  now  the  fenior  pilot  feem’d  to  wait 
• Arion’s  voice  to  clofc  the  laft  debate. 

‘Tho’  many  a bitter  ftorm,  with  peril  fraught, 

1 In  Neptune’s  fchool  the  wandering  tripling  rnught, 

1 Not  twice  nine  fummers  vet  matur'd  his  thought. 

: So  oft  he  bled  by  fortune’s  cruel  dart, 
i It  fell  at  lall  innoxious  on  his  heart. 

His  mind  ftill  fhunning  care  with  fecret  hate, 

In  patient  indolence  rclign’d  to  fate. 

But  now  the  horrors  that  around  him  roll. 

Thus  rous’d  to  aftion  his  rekindling  I'oul : 

With  fix’d  attention,  pondering  in  my  mind 
The  dark  diftrelTes  on  each  fide  combin’d  ; 

While  here  we  linger  in  the  pafs  of  fate, 

I fee  no  moment  left  fur  fad  debate  : 

For,  fome  decifion  if  we  wifh  to  form, 

Ere  yet  our  vcffel  fink  beneath  the  ftorm, 

Her  lhatter’d  ftate  and  yon  defponding  crew 
At  once  fuggeft  what  meafures  to  purfiic. 

The  lab’ringhull  already  fe-ems  half  fill’d 
With  waters  through  an  hundred  leaks  diftill’d  j 
As  in  a dropfy,  wallowing  with  her  freight, 
Half-drown’d  the  lies,  a dead  inaftive  weight  ! 
Thus,  drench’d  by  ev’ry  wave,  her  riven  deck, 
Stript  and  dcfencelefs,  floats  a naked  wreck  j 
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Her  wounded  flanks  no  longer  can  fuftain. 

Tbefe.  fell  invafions  of.the'^uifting  main. 

At  ev’ry  pitch,  th’  o’crwhelming  billows  bend 
Beneath  their  load  the  quivering  bowfprit-end. 

A fearful  warning!  fince  the  niafts  on  high 
On  that  fupport  with  trembling  hope  rely. 

At  either  pump  our  feamen  pant  for  breath, 

In  dark  difmay  anticipating  death; 

Still  all  our  powers  th’  increaling  leaks  defy: 

We  fink  at  fea,  no  Ihore  no  haven  nigh. 

One  dawn  of  hope  yet  breaks  athwart  the  gloom, 
To  light  ahd  fave  us  from  the  wat’ry  tomb. 

That  bids  us  Ihun  the  death  impending  here  5 
Fly  from  the  following  blaft,  and  Ihoreward  fleer. 
’Tis  urg’d,  indeed,  the  fury  of  the  gale 
Precludes  the  help  of  every  guiding  fail ; 

And  driven  befor;e  it  on  the  wat’ry  wafte, 

To  rocky  Ihores  and  feenes  of  death  we  hafle. 
But  haply  Falconera  we  may  fliun  y 
And  far  to  Grecian  coafts  is  yet  the  run  : 

Lefs  harras’d  then,  our  I'cudding  ftiip  may  bear 
Th’  alfaulting  furge  repell'd  upon  her  rear ; 

E’en  then  the  wearied  florm  as  foon  lhall  die. 

Or  lefs  torment  the  groaning  pines  on  high. 
Should  we  at  laft  be  driven  bv  dire  decree 
Too  near  the  fatal  margin  of  the  fea, 

The  hull  difmafled  there  a while  may  ride. 

With  lengthen'd  cables,  on  the  raging  tide. 
Perhaps  kind  heaven,  with  interpofing  power. 
May  curb  the  tempeft  ere  that  dreadful  hour. 

But  here  ingulf’d  and  foundering  while  we  flay, 
Fate  hovers  o’er  and  marks  us  for  her  prey. 

He  faid  ; — Palemon  faw,  with  grief  of  heart, 
The  florm  prevailing  o’er  the  pilot's  art: 

In  filent  terror  and  diftrefs  involv’d. 

He  heard  their  laft  alternative  refolv’d. 

High  hear  his  bofom.  With  fuch  fear  fubdu’d. 
Beneath  the  gloom  of  fome  enchanted  wood. 

Oft  in  old  time  the  wardering  fwain  explor’d 
The  midnight  wizards,  brestliing  rites  abhor’d  ; 
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TremWing  approach'd  tiicir  incantations  fell. 

And,  chill’d  with  horror,  heard  the  longs  of  hell. 

. Arion  faw,  with  fecret  anguilli  mov’d,  ' 

The  deep  aiHi£lion  of  the  fiiend  he  lov’d  ; 

. And,  all  awake  to  friendlhip’s  genial  heat, 
i his  bofom  felt  epnfenting  tumuJts  beat. 

. Alas  ! no  I’calbn  this  for  tender  love  ; 

! Far  hence  the  mufic  of  the  myrtle  grove  ! ' 

' V\’ith  comfort’s  I'oothir.g  voice,  from  hope  deceiv'd, 

1 Palcmon’s  drooping  fpirit  he  reviv’d. 

! For  confolation;  oft  with  healing  art, 

! Retuncs  the  Jarring  numbers  of  the  heart. 

I Now  had  the  pilocs'all  th’  events  revolv’d, 

And  on  their  final  refuge  thus  refolv’d  ; 

'When,  like  the  faithful  fliepherc,  who  beholds 
1 Some  prowling  wolf  approach  his  fleecy  folds ; 

To  the  brave  crew,  whom  racking  doubts  perplex, 
The  dreadful  purpofe  Albert  thus  direfts  : 

Unhappy  partners  in  a wayward  fate  ! 

' Whofe  gallant  fpirits  now  are  known  too  late  ; 

'Ye  ! who  unmov’d  behold  this  angry  ftorm 
' With  terrors  all  the  rolling  deep  perform  } 

' Who,  patient  in  adverfity,  ftill  bear 
Thefirmeft  front  when  greateft  ills  are  near! 
iThe  truth,  tho’  grievous,  I mu  ft:  now  reveal, 

That  long  in  vain  I purpos’d  to  conceal. 

Tngulf ’d,  all  helps  or  art  wc  vainly  try, 

To  weather  leeward  fhores,  alas  I too  nigh. 

•Our  crazy  bark  no  longer  can  abide 

The  fe^sthat  thunder  o’er  her  batter’d  fide  : 

'And,  while  the  leaks  a fatal  warning  give, 

That  in  this  raging  fea  £hc  cannot  live, 

!*One  only  refuge  from  defpair  we  find  ; 

■At  once  to  veer  and  ficud  before  the  wind*. 
iPerhaps  e’en  then  to  ruin  wc  may  fteer ; 
ffor  broken  fhores  before  our  lee  appear  ; 

But  that’s  remote,  and  inftant  death  is  here : 

H • For  an  explanation  of  thcie  manoeurres,  llw  reader  is  rcfciicd  to  the' 
Isuil  u«ie  9l  this  Uaiilo, 

r F 
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Yet  there,  by  heaven’s  affiftance,  we  may  gala 
Some  creek  or  inlet  of  the  Grecian  main  ; 

Or,  fliclter’il  by  fome  rock,  at  anchor  ride. 

Till  with  abating  rage  the  blaft  fiibfide. 

But  if,  determin’d  by  the  will  of  Heav’n, 

Our  helplefs  bark  at  laft  aihore  js  driv’n, 

Thefe  counfels  follow’d,  from  the  wat’ry  grave 
Our  floating  failors  in  the  furf  may  fave. 

And  firft  let  all  our  axes  be  fecur’d. 

To  cut  the  mafts  and  rigging  from  aboard. 

Then  to  the  quarters  bind  each  plank  and  oar, 

To  float  between  the  vtflel  and  the  Ihore. 

The  longefl;  cordage  too  maft  be  convey’d 
On  deck,  and  to  the  weather-rails  belay 'd. 

So  they  who  haply  reach  alive  the  land, 

Th’  extended  lines  may  fatten  on  the  ttrand. 
V/hene’er,  loud  thundering  on  the  leeward  fliore, 
"VViiile  yet  aloof  we  hear  the  breakers  roar; 

Thus  for  the  terrible  event  prepar’d. 

Brace  fore  and  aft  to  (larboard  every  yard. 

So  fliall  our  maft  fwim  lighter  on  the  wave. 

And  from  the  broken  rocks  ourfeamen  feVe. 

Then  weftward  turn  the  ftem,  that  every  maft 
May  fhoreward  fall,  when  from  the  vefTel  caft. 

When  o’er  her  fide  once  more  the  billows  bound, 
Afcend  the  rigging  till  (lie  ftrikes  the  ground: 

And  when  you  hear  aloft  th’  alarming  fliock. 

That  ftrikes  her  bottom  on  fome  pointed  rock. 

The  boldeft  of  our  failors  muft  defeend. 

The  dangerous  bufinefs  of  the  deck  to  tend  : 

Then  each,  fecur’d  by  fome  convenient  cord. 

Should  cut  the  Ihrouds  and  rigging  from  the  board. 
Let  the  broad  axes  next  afiail  each  maft  ; 

A.nd  booms,  and  oars,  and  rafts  to  leeward  caft. 
Thus,  while  the  cordage,  ftrctch’d'‘a(hore,  may  guide 
Our  brave  companions  thro’  the  I'welli  \g  tide, 

This  floating  lumber  (hall  fuftain  them,  o’er 
The  rocky  (helves,  in  I'afety  to  the  fliore. 

But  as  your  firmeft  fuccout,  til!  the  laft, 

O cling  fccurcly  to  each  faithful  iiAaft  J 
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'Tlio'  great  the  danger,  and  the  talk  fevere, 

Yet  bow  not  to  the  tyranny  of  fear ! 

If  once  that  llavilh  yoke  your  I'pirits  quel]. 

Adieu  to  hope  ! to  life  itl'elf  farewell  ! 

1 know  among  you  f'orr.e  full  oft  have  view’d, 

With  murdt  ring  weapons  arm’d,  a lawdefs  brood. 

On  England's  vile  inhuman  fliore  who  ftaiid, 

The  foul  reproach  and  f’car.dal  of  our  land  ! 

To  rob  the  wanderers  wreck'd  upon  the  ftrand. 

Thef'e,  while  their  favage  office  they  purl'ue. 

Oft  wound  to  death  the  Iielplel's  plunder’d  crew. 

Who,  ’fcap’d  from  every  horror  of  the  main. 

Implore  their  mercy,  hut  implore  in  vain  : 

But  dread  net  this  1 — a crime  to  Greece  unknown  1 
Such  blood-hounds  all  her  circling  flioresdifbwn  : 

Her  fons,  by  barbarous  tyranny  nppreft. 

Can  fhare  r.Cliffion  with  the  wretch  clilfreft  t 
Their  hearts,  by  cruel  fate  inui’d  to  grief, 

Oft  to  the  friendlel's  llranger  yield  relief. 

With  confeious  horror  I'triick,  the  naval  band 
Deicfted  for  a while  their  native  land. 

They  curs’d  the  fleeping  vengeance  of  the  laws. 

That  thus  tergot  her  guardian  f'ailors’  catife. 

Mean  while  the  matter’s  voice  again  they  heard, 
W'hcm,  as  with  filial  duty,  all  rever’d. 

No  more  remains — but  now  a truffy  band 
Muff  ever  at  the  pump  induifrious  (land  ; 

And  while  with  us  the  reft  attend  to  wear’. 

Two  fkilful  leamtn  to  the  helm  rcpaii  ! 

.O  Source  of  life  ) ourietuge  and  our  ifay  ! 

Whofc  voice  the  warring  elements  obey. 

On  thv  ftipreme  afliflance  we  rely; 

Thy  mercy  fupplicate,  if  doom’d  to  die! 

Perhaps  t’nis  floim  is  lent,  with  healing  breath. 

From  neighbouring fliorcs  to  ftourge dileaic  and  death! 
’Tis  ouis  on  thine  unerring  laws  to  truff : 

With  thcf,  great  Loicll  ‘ whattteris,  is  juft,* 

He  faid  ; .and  with  confenting  reverence  fraught. 
The  failors  join’d  his  pr  ayer  in  filent  thought, 

F » 
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H is  intelleftual  eye,  ferenely  bright ! 

Saw  diftant  objefts  with  prophetic  light. 

Thus  in  a land,  that  lafting  wars  opprefs, 

That  groans  beneath  misfortune  and  diftrefs  ; 

Whole  wealth  to  conquering  armies  falls  a prey  ; 

Her  bulwarks  finking,  as  her  troops  decay; 

Some  bold  fagacious  ftatcfman,  from  the  helm. 

Sees  defolation  gathering  o’er  his  realm  ; 

He  darts  around  his  penetrating  eyes. 

Where  dangers  grow,  and  hoftile  unions  rife; 

With  deep  attention  marks  th’  invading  foe  ; 

Eludes  their  v/iles,  and  fruftrates  every  blow  ; 

Tries  his  laft  art  the  tottering  (late  to  lave, 

Or  in  its  ruins  find  a glorious  grave. 

Still  in  the  vawning  trough  the  veCfel  reels, 
Ingulf’d  beneath  two  fluftuating  hills  ; 

On  either  fide  they  rife  ; tremendous  fcenel 
A long  dark  melancholy  vale  between'^. 

* Thv.f  the  reader,  who  ia  unacquainted  with  the  manccuvrcs  of  navi- 
garion,  may  conceive  a dearer  idea  cf  a (hip’s  fute  when  trying,  and  of 
the  change  of  her  liiuaiion  to  that  of  feudding,  I have  quoted  a part  of 
the  explanation  cf  ihofu  artides  as  they  app.ar  ia  the  Diflionary  of  the 
Marine. 

Trying  is  the  in  which  a (liip  lies  nearly  in  the  trough  or 

hollow  of  the  sea  in  a icmpeft,  particularly  when  it  blows  contrary  to  her 
course. 

In  trying,  as  well  as  in  scudding,  the  sails  are  always  reduced  in  pro- 
portion to  the'cncrrasc  of  the  ftorm;  and  in  either  ftatc,  if  the  ftorm  «t 
exccinve,  (he  may  have  all  her  sails  furled  5 or  be,  according  to  the  sea 
phrase, under  bare  poks. 

The  intent  of  spreading  a sail  at  this  time  is  to  keep  the  (hip  more 
ftcady,  and  to  prevent  her  from  rolli.ig  violently,  by  prclHng  her  fide 
down  in  the  water  5 and  also  to  tiun  her  head  towards  the  source  of  the 
wind,  so  tliat  the  shock  of  the  seas  may  fall  more  obliquely  on  her  flank, 
than  when  she  lies  along  the  irouph  ef  the  sea,  or  in  the  interval  be- 
tween two  waves.  While  (he  lies  in  this  fituation,  the  helm  is  faficned 
close  to  the  ler-fidc,  to  prevent  her,  as  much  as  poflible,  from  falling  to 
leeward.  But  as  the  ihip  is  not  then  kept  in  equ  librio  by  the  opciaiion 
of  her  sails  which  at  other  limes  counicrbalance  each  other  at  the  head 
and  flern,  (he  is  moved  by  a .slow  but  continual  vibration,  which  turns 
her  head  alternately  to  windward  and  to  leeward,  forming  an  angle  of  •• 
or  4*  degrees  in  the  interval.  That  pan  where  flic  flops  in  approaching 
the  direftion  of  the  wind,  is  called  her  romiag  to  ; and  the  contrary  cx- 
cefs  of  the  angle  to  leeward,  w called  her  falling  off* 

Wcering,  or  wc.aring,  as  used  in  the  present  sense,  may  be  defined, 
the  movement  by  which  a fliip  changes  her  state  from  tryi'^g  to  that  of 
scudding,  or  of  ruuning  before  the  dL"c^ioa  of  the  wind  and  :ea. 
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The  balanc’d  fhip,  now  forward,  now  behind, 

Still  felt  th’- imprelfion  of  the  waves  and  wind, 

And  to  the  right  and  left  by  turns  inclin’d. 

It  is  an  axiom  m naiu.al  philosophy,  "‘  That  every  body  will  perse- 
rerc  is!  A stale  of  reft,  or  of  movisig  uniform!/  in  a right  line,  unless  it 
be  comnclled  to  chauge  its  stale  l^y  iorccs  impressed  : and  that  the  change 
of  motion  is  proportional  to  the  nieving  torcc  impressed,  and  made  ac> 
cording  to  ;nc  right  line  in  which  that  force  a^ls.*’ 

Hence  is  ca.'/  to  conceive  how  a fii  p is  compelled  to  turn  into  any 
dirc£iiun  by  th9  force  of  the  wind,  afting  upon  any  part  of  her  length 
in  lines  paraJUl  to  the  plane  The  boiizon.  Thus  i»i  the  a6>  of  weer- 
ing, which  is  a ncceisary  coi.sciiucncc  of  this  invariable  ^hc 

object  of  the  seaman  is  to  ttducc  the  action  of  the  wind  on  the  ship'Q 
hind  part,  ,and  to  receive  its  uiniosi  exertion  on  her  fore  part,  so  that 
the  Uiltr  may  be  pufhtd  to  leeward.  'J'his  effect  is  either  produced  by 
the  operation  of  the  nili,  or  by  the  imprersion  of  the  wind  cn  the  mastic 
and  yards.  In  the  formpr  case  the  sails  on  the  hind  part  of  the  ship  arp 
either  furled,  or  arranged  nearly  parallel  to  the  direction  of  the  wind, 
which  then  glides  incircctualiy  along  their  sutfaces } at  the  same  time 
th-’  foremost  sails  aic  spread  abroad,  so  as  to  receive  th.’  greatest  exer- 
tion or  the  wind.  See  line  5 ol  the  next  page.  The  fore  part  accord- 
ingly yields  To  this  impulic,  and  is  put  in  motion  ; and  this  motion, 
ncceHarily  c.onfpiring  with  that  of  the  ■Nvind,  pushes  the  ship  about  aa 
much  as  i?  requiTite  to  produce  the  desired  effect. 

Rut  when  the  tempest  is  so  violent  as  to  preclude  the  use  of  sails,  the 
effort  of  llic  vind  operates  ajmost  equally  on  the  opposite  ends  of  the 
ship,  because  the  m^isu  and  yards  situated  n^  ar  the  hearl  and  ilern  serve 
to  countci  halancp  c.tch  other  in  receiving  its  impression.  The  effect  of 
the  helm  is  also  considerably  diminished,  because  the  head-way,  v/hich 
gives  life  and  vigour  to  all  its  operations,  is  at  this  lime  feeble  and  in- 
effcctUiii  Hence  it  bccon.es  necessary  to  destroy  this  eqnilibiinm  which 
siincisia  between  the  masts  and  yards  before  and  behind,  and  to  throwihc 
balance  forward  to  prepare  for  weering.  If  this  cannot  be  effected  by 
the  T.rrargeroent  of  the  yards  on  the  masts,  and  it  becomes  absolutely 
licrcjsary  to  weer,  in  order  re  save  the  ship  from  destruction,  the  mizen- 
masi  must  be  cut  away,  and  even  the  main-mast,  if  she  siiU  remains  iu-. 
capS'de  of  answering  (be  helm  by  turning  herpr&w  to  leeward. 

Scudding  is  that  movement  ip  navigation  by  y^'bich  a ship  is  carried 
pretipiiateTy  before  a tempest. 

As  a ship  flics  with  amazing  rapidity  thronghthe  water,  wheneverthU 
expedient  is  pnt  iu  practice,  it  is  never  attempted  in  a coptrary  wind, 
uulcst  when  W condition  renders  her  incapable  of  sustaining  the  mu- 
tual effort  ef  the  wind  and  waves  any  longer  on  her  side,  without  bein^ 
exposed  to  the  Ino^t  imminent  danger. 

A ship  either  scuds  with  a sail  extended  on  her  fore*tn3St,  or  if  thp 
stcim  is  excessive,  without  any  sail,  which  in  phe  sea  phrase  is  called' 
Kuddiug  under  ha:  e poles. 

The  principal  hazatdi  incident  to  scudding  are,  generally,  a sea  strik 
fCg  the  ship's  stern  pbediiflculty  of  sleeting,  which  perpetually  exposes 
her  to  the  danger  cf  broaching-icj  and  the  want  of  sufficient  sea  room^ 
A sea  which  strikes  ihc  stern  vidonily  may  shatter  it  to  pieces,  by  which 
Ihc  ship  mast  inevitably  founder.  Xiy  broarbing- to  suddenly,  r.hc  is 
Uireaicned  with  losing  all  htr  masts  and  sails,  or  being  ir  mediately 
ow.rtu'-ncd ; and,  for  want  of  sea-room,  she  is  exposea  to  the  danger  of 
wrecked  ca  a ke-»hcre. 


r4  THE  SHIPWRECK. 

But  Albert  from  behind  the  balance  drew, 

And  on  the  prow  its  double  efforts  threw. 

The  Older  now  was  given  to  bear  away  ; 

The  order  given,  the  timoneers  obey. 

High  o'er  the  bowfprit  ftretch’d  the  tortur’d  faI4 
As  on  the  rack,  diflends  beneath  the  gale. 

But  fcarce  the  yielding  prow  its  impiill'c  knew, 

When  in  a thoufand  flitting  (hreds  it  flew  ! 

Yet  Albert  new  refources  ftill  prepares, 

And,  bridling  grief,  redoubles  all  his  cares. 

Away  there  ! lower  the  mizen-yard  on  deck ! 

He  calls,  and  brace  the  foremoft  yards  aback  ! 

His  great  cxaniplc  every  bofom  fires; 

New  life  rekindles,  and  new  hope  infpircs  : 

While  to  the  helm  unfaithful  Hill  fhe  lies. 

One  defperate  remedy  at  laft  he  tries. 

Hafte,  with  your  weapons  cut  the  fhrouds  and  flay; 
And  hew  at  once  the  mizen-maft  away  ! 

He  laid:  the  attentive  failors on  each  fide. 

At  his  command,  the  trembling  cords  divide. 

Fall  by  the  fated  pine  bold  Rodmond  Hands; 

Th’  impatient  axe  hung  gleaming  in  his  hands ; 
Brandifh’d  on  high,  it  fell  with  dreadful  found  ; 

The  tall  mail  groaning,  felt  the  deadly  wound. 

Deep  gafh’d  with  fores,  the  tottering  ftrufture  rings. 
And  crafhing,  thund’ring,  o’er  the  quarter  fwings. 

Thus  when  fome  limb,convuls’d  with  pangs  of  death. 
Imbibes  the  gangrene’s  peftilential  breath, 

Th’  experienc’d  artift  from  the  blood  betrays 
The  latent  venom,  or  its  coiirfe  delays  : 

But  if  th’  infeftion  triumphs  o’er  his  art. 

Tainting  the  vital  ftream  that  warms  the  heart, 
Rcfolv’d  at  laft,  he  quits  the  unequal  ftrife. 

Severs  the  member,  and  prefetves  the  life. 
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CANTO  III. 

^fje  arcsumcnt. 

The  Design  xnd  Influence  of  Poetry.  Applied  to  the  subjeft.  Wreck 
of  the  Mizen-maft  cleared  away.  Ship  veers  before  the  Wind.  Her 
wiolcnt  Agitation.  Different  Stations  of  the  officers.  Appearance  of  the 
flsiand  of  Falconcra.  Excursion  to  the  adjacent  Nations  of  Greece,  re* 
mownM  in  Antiquity.  Athens.Socrates. 'Plato.  Arifiides.  Solon- Corinth, 
Sparta.  Leonidas.  Invasion  of  Xerxes.  Lycurgus.  Epaminoudas.  Modena 
iHppcarancc.  Arcadia.  Its  former  Happiness  and  Fertility.  Present  Dis- 
tress, the  effefts  of  Slavery.  Ithaca.  Ulysses  and  Penelope.  Argos  and 
•Vfyccnae.  Agamemnon.  Macrinisi.  Lemnos.  Vulcan  and  Venus.  Delos. 
i^VpoUo  and  Diana.  Troy.  Seffos.  Leanderand  Hero.  Delphos.  Temple 
tof  Apollo.  Parnassus.  The  Muses.  The  Subjcdl  resumed.  Sparkling  of 
ihe  Sea- Prodigious  Tempest,  accompanied  with  Rain,, Hail,  and  Me- 
teors- Darkness,  Lightning  and  Thunder.  Approach  of  Day,  Discover/ 
tof  Land.  The  Ship  in  great  Danger  passes  the  Island  of  St,  George, 
Caras  her  Broadside  to  the  Shore.  Her  Bow-sprit,  Fore'maff,  and  Maia 
lop-mafi  carried  away-  She  flrikes  a Rock,  Splits  asunder.  Fate  of  iha 
Crew. 

The  beetle  Jtretchej  frrni  that  Part  of  the  AnhifeJngo  which  lies  ten  Miles  to 
^he  Sorthzaard  of  Falconers^  to  Cape  Co/onntf,  in  Attica%  The  time  U about 
**tvtn  Hutrs^  being  from  Or^  till  Fight  in  the  Morning, 

"T^HEN  in  a barbarous  age,  with  blood  defil’d, 

The  human  favage  roam’d  the  gloomy  wild  ; 
When  fuM.en  Ignorance  her  flag  difplay’d, 

'-And  Rapine  and  Revenge  her  voice  obey’d  ; 

Sent  from  the  fhores  of  light,  the  Mufes  came, 

IThe  dark  and  folitary  race  to  tame. 

Twas  theirs  the  lawlefs  paflions  to  controul, 
f-And  melt  in  tender  fympathy  the  foul ; 

[The  heart  from  vice  and  e-rror  to  reclaipi, 
fAnd  breathe  in  human  breads  celcftial  flame. 

[The  kindling  fpirit  caught  th’  empyreal  ray, 

'And  glow’d  congenial  with  the  fvvclling  lay. 
iRous’d  from  the  chaos  of  primeval  night, 

‘At  once  fair  Truth  and  Reafon  fprungto  light. 

'When  great  Maeonides,  in  rapid  fong, 
rrhe  thundering  tide  of  battle  rolls  along. 
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E«cli  l ai’ifliM  bolom  feels  the  high  altririr, 

/^nd  all  the  Imniirg  jiulles  beat  to  arms, 

I iom  earth  upborn,  on  Pegafean 'A-ingj, 

Far  thro’  the  boundleis  lealms  of  tht.ught  he  fprlngs 
While  diltaiu  poets,  ticBibling  as  they  view 
if  is  I'uiiward  flight,  the  dazzling  track  purfue. 

when  his  llrings,  with  inoiirnfiil  magic,  tell 
What  dire  dillrcfs  Laertes’  for,  bpltl, 

The  frrains,  rneand’i  ing  thro’  the  maze  of  woe, 

Eid  fac^rtd  lyiupathy  the  heart  o’erflow. 

Thus,  in  old  time,  th’  Mules  heaveniy  breath 
Willi  vital  force  difiblv'd  the  chains  of  death  : 

Each  bard  in  epic  lays  began  to  fing, 

^'auglH  by  the  m.atter  of  the  vocal  itring. 

’Tis  mine,  alas  ! through  dangerous  feenes  to  ftray, 
Far  from  the  light  ot  his  unerring  ray) 

While,  all  unus’d  the  wayward  path  to  tread, 
Earkhng  I wander  with  prophetic  dread, 

To  mein  vain  the  bold  Mseonian  lyre 
Awakes  the  numbers,  fraught  with  living  fire  1 
Full  oft,  indeed,  that  mournlul  harp  of  yore 
\V\-pt  the  fad  w'anderer  loft  upon  the  fhore ; 

Eut  o’ei  that  I'cene  th’  impatient  numbers  lan, 
Sub;civicnt  oniy  to  a noliler  plan. 

’ I IS  n ine  the  unravell’d  prolpetfl  to  difplay, 

Ard  chain  th’events  in  regular  array. 

Tho’  hard  the  talk  to  fmg  in  varied  ftralns, 

While  all  tir.chang’d  the  tragic  theme  remains  ! 

'I  hrice  happy  ! might  the  ferret  powers  of  art 
EJnlock  the  latent  windings  of  thp  heart ! 

Might  the  fad  numbers  draw  cempaftion’s  tear 
For  kindred-miieries  oft’  beheld  too  near  ; 

For  kindl ed-wrctclus,  oft’  in  rtiin  calf 
On  Albion’s  llrand,  beneath  the  wint’iy  blaft  j 
For  ail  the  pangs,  the  ccmidifated  woe. 

Her  brafeft  fons,  her  faithful  lailors  know  I 
So  pity,  gufliing  o’er  each  Biitifh  breaft, 

Might  i'ympathize  with  Bi itain’s  fons  diftrtll 
For  this,  my  theire  thro’  mazes  I purfue, 
’V'Vbich'nor  MKcnid^s  nor  Maro  knew. 
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Awhile  the  maft,  in  ruins  dragg’d  behind, 
talanc’d  th’  imprelGon  of  the  helm  and  wind  : 

"he  wounded  ferpent,  agoniz’d  with  pain, 
rhus  trails  his  mangled  volume  on  the  plain  : 
uit  now,  the  wreck  diflever’d  from  the  rear, 
rhe  long  reludfant  prow  began  to  veer  ; 

..nd  while  around  before  the  wind  it  falls, 
quare  all  the  yards  !*  th’  attentive  maftjr  calls  ; 

"oil,  tithoneers,  her  motion  Hill  attend  ! 

•or  on  your  fteerage  all  our  lives  depend, 
n ! fteddy  If  meet  her  ; watch  the  blaft  behind, 

_nd  fteer  her  right  before  the  feas  and  wind  ! , 

carboard  again  ! the  watchful  pilot  cries  ; 
rarboard,  th’  obedient  timoncer  replies. 

'hen  to  the  left  the  ruling  helm  returns  ; 

:”he  wheelj  revolves  ; the  ringing  axle  burns, 
f'he  (hip,  no  longer  foundering  by  the  lee, 
rars  on  her  fide  th’  invafions  of  the  fea  : 

11-lonely  o’er  the  defart  walle  (he  dies, 
courg’d  on  by  fiirges,  ftorm  and  burlling  Ikies. 

■ s when  the  mafters  of  the  lance  alfail, 
n Hyperborean  feas,  the  flumbering  whale  : 
pon  as  the  javelines  pierce  his  fcaly  hide, 

'•^ith  anguifli  ftung,  he  cleaves  the  downward  tide; 

B vain  he  flies  ! no  friendly  refpite  found  ; 

. is  life-blood  gulhes  thro’  th’  inflaming  wound  ; 

! he  wounded  bark,  thus  fmarting  with  her  pain, 
"uds  from  purfuing  waves  along  the  main  ; 

*^hile,  dafli’d  apart  by  her  dividing  prow, 
ike  burning  adamant  the  waters  glow. 

*ir  joints  forget  their  firm  elaftic  tone  ; 

~r  long  keel  trembles,  and  her  timbers  groan, 
apheav’d  behind  her,  in  tremendous  height, 

Sie  billows  frown,  with  fearful  radiance  bright! 

Inw  fhivering,  o’er  the  top-mofl  wave  flie  rides, 
hile  deep  beneath  th’  enormous  gulf  divides. 

To  square  ih ■■  yards,  in  this  place  is  meant  to  ai  rail  gc  them  direftijr 
I'srart  the  ship’s  length. 

Steddy,  is  the  order  to  steer  the  ship  according  to  the  line  on  which 
advances  at  that  instant,  without  devialingto  the  right  or  left  thereof, 
iu  all  laige  ships  the  helm  is  managed  by  a wheel. 
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Now,  launching  headlong  from  the  horrid  vale, 

S!ic  hears  no  mcie  the  roaring  of  the  gale  j 
’Till  i‘p  the  dreadful  height  again  fiie  flies, 

Ti  cmbling  beneath  the  current  of  the  (kies. 

As  that  rebcllicus  angel  who  from  heaven 
To  regions  of  eternal  pain  was  driven  ; 

When  dieadlcfs  he  forfook  the  Stygian  fliore. 

The  diftant  realms  of  Eden  to  explore  ; 

Here,  on  fulphureous  clouds fubllme  upheav’d. 

With  daring  wing  th’  infernal  air  he  cleav’d. 

There  in  fome  hideous  gulf  defeending  prone. 

Far  in  the  raylefs  void  of  night  was  thrown  : 

E’en  fo  file  fcalcs  the  briny  mountain’i  height. 

Then  down  the  black  abyls  precipitates  her  flight. 
The  mafts,  around  whole  tops  the  wbiilwinds  fmg. 
With  long  vibration  round  her  axle  fwing. 

To  guide  the  wayward  courfe  amid  the  gloom, 

The  watchful  pilots  different  polls  affume. 

Albert  and  Rodmond,  flation'd  on  the  rear. 

With  warning  voice  direel  each  timoneer. 

High  on  the  prow  the  guard  A’rion  keeps. 

To  Ihun  the  cruizers  wandering  o’er  the  deeps  ; 
Whei  e’er  he  moves  Palemon  dill  attends. 

As  it  on  him  his  only  hope  depends  ; 

While  Rodmond,  fearful  of  fpme  neighh’ring  fhore. 
Cries,  ever  and  anon,  Look  out  afore  ? 

Four  hours  thus  I’cudding  on  the  tide  fhe  flew, 

V/lien  Falccnera’s  rocky  height  they  view  ; 
Jiigho’er  its  fiimmit,  thro’  the  gl'oom  of  night. 

The  glimmering  watch  tower  cafl  a mournful  light, 
]ii  dire  amazement  rivetted  they  (land, 

And  hear  the  breakers  lafli  the  rugged  ftrand  : 

But  (boti  beyond  this  fhore  the  veiTel  flies. 

Swift  as  the  rapid  eagle  cleaves  the  (kies. 

So  frons  the  fangs  of  her  infatiate  fee, 

O’er  the  broad  champaigr  feuds  the  trembling  roe. 
That  danger  pad,  reflefls  a feeble  joy  ,- 
But  foon  returning  fears  their  hope  dedroy. 

Thus,  in  th’  Atlantic,  oft  the  f'ailor  eves. 

While  melting  in  the  reign  of  Ibfter  ikies. 
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[ionie  Alp  of  ice,  from  polar  regions  blown, 

Llail  the  glad  influence  of  a wanner  zone  : 
tts  frozen  clilfs  attemper’d  gales  fupplyj 
[ n cooling  flreain  th’  aerial  billows  fly  ; 

Awhile  deliver'd  from  the  fcorching  heat, 

! n gentler  tides  the  feverifli  pulfes  beat. 

.-o,  when  their  trembling  vefl'el  pafs’d  this  ifle, 
kiich  vifioliary  joys  the  crew  beguile  ; 

Fh’  illulive  meteors  of  a iitclefsfire  1 
Foo  foon  they  kindle,  and  too  foon  expire  ! 

Say,  memory!  thou,  from  whofe  unerring  tongue 
nftruflive  flows  the  animated  fong  ; 
i-Vhat  regions  now  the  flying  fliip  lurround  ? 

•legions  of  old,  thro’  all  the  world  renown’d  ; 

Fhat,  once  the  poet’s  theme,  the  Mule’s  boafl, 

“•ow  lie  in  ruins  j in  oulivion  loft  ! i 

□id  they,  whole  lad  diftrefs  thele  lays  deplore, 
Jnlkill’d  in  Grecian  or  in  Roman  lore, 

'jneonfeious  pals  each  famous  circling  Ihore? 

'They  did;  for  blaftcd  in  the  barren  ftiade, 
rlere,  all  too  foon,  the  buds  of  I'cience  fade; 

Sad  ocean's  genius,  in  untimely  hour, 
wVithers  the  bloom  of  every  fpringing  flower. 

Here  fancy  droops,  while  fullen  cloud  and  ftorm 
The  generous  climate  of  the  foul  deform. 

Then  if,  among  the  wandering  naval  train, 

Jne  ftripling  exil’d  from  rh’  Aonian  plain. 

Had  e’er  entranc’d  in  fancy’s  Toothing  dream, 
Approach’d  to  tafte  the  fweet  Caftalian  ftream, 

“Since  thofe  faluhrious  ftreams,  with  power  divine, 
To  purer  fenfe  th’  attemper’d  foul  rjfine,) 
mis  heart  with  liberal  commerce  here  u'nbleft, 

Alien  to  joy!  lincerer  gritf  poPTels’d. 

rfet  on  the  youthful  mind  th’  imprelfion  call 

□f  ancient  glory,  'hiil  fot  ever  laft. 

There,  all  unqueneb'd  by  cruel  fortune’s  ire, 

Bt  glows  with  iinext'.r.g-nlfhabie  fire. 

Immortal  Ather.sTiTft',  in  ruin  fpread, 

Uontiguoui  lies  it  Purt  Liono’;  hcai. 
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Great  fource  of  fcience  ! whofc  immortal  name 
Stands  foremoft  in  the  glorious  roll  of  fame. 

Here  godlike  Socrates  and  Plato  flione, 

And,  firm  to  truth,  eternal  honour  won. 

The  firft  in  Virtue’s  caufe  his  life  refign’d, 

By  Heav’n  pronounc’d  the  wil'eft  of  mankind : 

The  laft  foretold  the  fparkof  vital  fire. 

The  foul’s  fine  eCTence,  never  could  expire. 

Here  Solon  dwelt,  the  philofophic  fage. 

That  fled  Pififtratus’  vindidlive  rage. 

Juft  Ariftides  here  maintain’d  the  caufe, 

Whofe  facred  precepts  fliine  thro’  Solon’s  laws. 

Of  all  her  towering  ftruftures,  now  alone 
Srime  fcatter’d  columns  ftand,  with  weeds  o’ergrow 
The  wandering  ftranger  near  the  port  deferies 
A milk-white  lion  of  ftupendous  lize ; 

Unknown  thefculptor;  marble  is  the  frame; 

And  hence  th’  adjacent  haven  drew  its  name. 

Next,  in  the  gulf  of  Engia,  Corinth  lies, 

Whofe  gorgeous  fabrics  feem’d  to  flrike  the  flues  j 
Whom,  tiro’  by  tyrant-viftors  oft  fubdu’d, 

Greece,  Egypt,  Rome,  with  awful  wonder  view’d; 
Her  name,  for  Pallas’  heavenlyart  renown’d,* 
Spread  like  the  foliage  which  her  pillars  crown’d. 
But  n«w,  in  fatal  defolation  laid, 

Oblivion  o’er  it  draws  a difmal  fltade. 

Then  further  weft  ward  on  Morea’s  land, 

Fair  Mifitra  I thy  modern  turrets  ftand. 

Ah ! who,  unmov’d  with  fecret  woe,  can  tell 
That  here  great  Lacedaemon’s  glory  fell  ? 

Here  once  Ihe  flourifh’d,  at  whofe  trumpet’s  found 
War  bur  ft  his  chains,  and  nations  fliook  around. 
Here  brave  Leonidas,  from  fliore  to  Ihore, 

Thro’  all  Achaia  bade  her  thunders  roar  : 

He,  when  imperial  Xerxes,  from  afar. 

Advanc’d  with  Perfia’s  lilmlefs  troops  to  war. 

Till  Macedonia  flrrunk  beneath  his  fpcar. 

And  Greece  difinay’d  beheld  the  chief  draw  near; 


• Architedl  art, 
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He,  at  Thermopyls’s  immortal  plain, 

Liis  force  repell’ct  with  Sparta’s  glorious  train. 

Tall  Oeto  faw  the  tyrant’s  conquer’d  bands, 

In  galpinj  millions,  bleed  on  hoftile  lands. 

Thus  vanquis’d  Afia  trembling  heard  thy  name. 
And  Thebes  and  Athens  fickcii’d  at  thy  fame  ! 
Thy  ftate,  fupported  by  Lycurgus’  laws. 

Drew,  like  thine  arms,  fuperlativc  applaufe. 

E’en  great  Epaminondas  ftrove  in  vain 
To  curb  that  fpirit  with  a Theban  chain. 

But  ah  ! how  low  her  free-born  fpirit  now  !. 
irier  abj-ft  fons  to  haug'nty  tyrants  bow  ; 

A falfc,  degenerate,  fupcrftitious  race 
Infeft  thy  region,  and  thy  name  difgrace  1 
Not  didant  far,  Arcadia’s  bleft  domains 
Pcloponnefus’  circling  fliorc  contains. 

Thrice  happy  foil!  where  ftill  ferenely  gay, 
Indulgent  Flora  breath’d  perpetual  May  ; 

Where  buxom  Ceres  taught  the  obfequious  field, 
Rich  without  art,  fpontaneous  gifts  to  yield. 

Then  with  fome  rural  nymph  fupremeiy  bleft, 
While  tranfport  glow’d  in  each  enamour’d  breaft, 
Each  faithful  flicpherd  told  his  tender  pain, 

•And  fung  of  fylvan  fports  in  artlefs  ftrain. 

<Now,  fad  reverfe  ! Opprefiion’s  iron  hand 
Enflaves  her  natives,  and  defpoils  the  land. 

In  Inwlefs  rapine  bred,  a fanguine  train 

.With  midnightrravage  fcour  ih’  iincultur’d  plain. 

Weftward  of  thel’e,  beyond  the  Ifthmus,  lies 
iThe  long-loft  ifle  of  Ithacus  the  wile  ; 

Where  long  Penelope  her  abfent  lord 

fIFuU  twice  ten  years  with  faithful  love  deplor’d. 

rPho’  many  a princely  heart  her  beauty  won, 

She,  guarded  only  by  her  ftripling  fon, 

Each  bold  attempt  of  fuitor-kings  repell’d, 

‘And  undcfil’d  the  nuptial  coinrafl  held. 

With  various  arts  to  win  her  love  they  toil’d, 

But  a,ll  their  wiles  by  virtuous  fraud  Ihe' foil’d. 
True  to  her  vow's,  and  relblutely  chafte, 

The  beauteous  princefs  triumph’d  at  the  laft, 
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Argos,  in  Greece  forgotten  and  unknown^ 

Still  leems  her  cnicl  fortune  to  bemoan  ; 

Argos,  whole  monarch  led  the  Grecian  hofts. 

Far  o’er  th’  Aegean  main  toDavdan’s  ccafts. 
Unhappy  prince  ! who,  on  a hoftilc  fliore, 

Toil,  peril,  anguilh,  ten  long  winters  bore  j 
And  when  to  native  realms  rellor’d  at  laft, 

^'o  reap  the  harvelt  of  thy  labours  paft, 

A perjur’d  friend,  alas  ! and  faithlcfs  wife, 
There  facrific'd  to  impious  lull  thy  life  ! 

Faft  by  Arcadia  ftretch  ihefe  defart  plains. 

And  o’er  the  land  a gloomy  tyrant  reigns. 

Next  the  fair  ifle  of  Helena'*'  is  feen, 

Where  adverfe  winds  detain’d  the  Spartan'  queen 
For  whom  in  arms  combin’d  the  Grecian  hoft. 
With  vengeance  fir’d,  invaded  Phrygia’s  coaft  ; 
For  whom  lb  long  they  labour'll  to  dtftroy 
The  facred  turrets  of  imperial  Troy. 

Here,  driven  by  Juno’s  rage,  the  haplefs  dame, 
Forlorn  of  heart  from  ruin’d  llron  came. 

The  port  an  image  bears  of  Parian  Hone, 

Of  *ncient  fabric  but  of  date  unknown. 

Due  eaft  from  this  appears  th’  immortal  fliore 
That  facred  Phoebus  and  Diana  bore  : 

Delos,  thro’  all  the  jFgcan  feas  renown’d  ! 

( Whofe  coaft  the  rocky  Cvcladcs  furround,) 

Ey  Pheebus  honour’d,  and  by  Greece  rever’d  j 
fler  hallow’d  groves  e'en  dlftant  Perfia  fear’d. 
But  now  a filcnt  unfrequented  land  ! 

No  human  footftep  marks  the  tracklcfs  fand. 
Thence  to  the  north,  by  Afia’s  weflern  bound. 
Fair  Demnos  ftands,  with  riling  marble  crown’d  ; 
Where,  in  her  rage,  avenging  Juno  hurl’d 
Ill-fated  Vqlcan  from  th’  aetiieieal  world. 

There  his  eternal  anvils  firft  he  rear’d  ; 

Then,  forg’d  by  Cyclopean  art,  appear’d 
Thunders,  that  fliook  the  Ikies  with  dire  alarms, 
And,  form’d  by  Ikill  divine,  "Vulcanian  arms. 

* Mow  knovri  ky  the  c*sie  of  Vtarcoiui. 
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liere  with  this  cripple  wretch,  the  fciil  diigracs 
Lutl  living  I'candal  of  the  empyreal  race, 

'he  beauteous  queen  of  Love  in  wedlock  dvvelts 
n fires  profane  can  heavenly  bofoms  melt  ? 

Eaftward  of  this  appears  the  Datdan  fliore, 

"hat  once  th’  imperial  rowers  of  Ilium  bore* 
luftrinus  Troy  I renowu’d  in  every  clime, 

'hco'  the  long  annals  of  unfolding  time  ! 

[ jvv  oft,  thy  royal  bulwarks  to  defend, 

'hou  faw’ft  the  tutelar  gods  in  vain  defeend  ? 

'ho’  chiefs  unnumber'd  in  her  caufe  were  flain, 
'ho’  nations  perifli’d  on  her  bloody  plain, 

'hat  refuge  of  perfidious  Helen’s  lhaine 
V'as  dciam'd  at  length  to  liak  in  Grecian  flame  : 
ind  now  bv  Time’s  deep  plough-fliarc  hallow’d 
'he  feat  of  fSCred  Troy  i-e  found  no  mor... 
lo  trace  of  all  her  glories  now  remains^ 

>ut  corn  , and  vines  enrich  her  cultur’d  pbina. 
liver  Scamantler  laves  the  verdant  fhorc; 
cainander  oft  o’crllow’d  with  hollile  gore  ! 

Not*iar  remov’d  from  ilion’s  famous  land, 
n counter  view  appears  the  Thracian  flrand  ; 
Vbere  beauteous  Hero,  from  the  turret’s  height, 
)irplav’d  her  crefeent  each  revolving  night ; 
Vhofe  gleam  direfled  lov’d  Leander  e’er 
rhe  rolling  Ilellerpont  to  Alla’s  Ihore  j 
Pill,  in  a fated  hour,  on  Thracia's  coull 
ihe  faw  her  lover’s  lifelsfs  bedv  tolt  j 
rhen  felt  her  bolbm  agony  I’everc  ; 
ier-eyes  I’ad-gazing  pour’d  th’  iiuefl'ant  tear  ; 
)’erwhe!n)’d  with  anguifh,  frantic  with  deCpair, 
!he  beat  her  beauteous  brealf,  and  tore  her  hairc 
)n  dear  Leander’s  name  in  vain  flic  cry’d  ; 
rhen  headlong  plung’d  into  tlic  parting  tide, 
rhe  parting  tide  receiv’d  the  lovely  weight, 

^nd  proudly  flow’d,  exulting  in  its  freight ! 

Far  well  of  Thrac-e,  beyond  the  jT-gean  main, 
demote  from  ocean,  lies  the  Delphic  plain. 

Phe  facred  oracle  of  Phoebus  there 
High  o'er  the  mount  arofe,  divinely  fair-! 
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Achaian  marble  form’d  the  gorgeous  pile  : 

Auguft  the  fabric  ! elegant  its  llile  ! 

On  brazvn  hinges  turn’d  the  (ilver  doors, 

And  chequer’d  marfile  pav’d  the  polifti’d  floors. 
The  roofs,  where  floried  tablatures  appear’d. 

On  columns  of  Corinthian  mould  were  rear’d  : 

Of  Alining  porphyry  the  Aiafts  were  frani’d. 

And  round  the  hollow  dome  bright  jewels  flam’d, 
Apollo’s  fuppliant  priefts,  a blamelcfs  train  1 
Fram’d  their  oblations  on  the  holy  fane  ; 

To  front  the  fun’s  declining  ray  'twas  plac’d  : 

With  golden  harps  and  living  laurels  grac’d. 

The  fcicnccs  and  arts  around  the  flirinc 
Confpicuous  flione,  engrav’dby  handsdivine! 

Here  Ail'culapius’ fnake  difpiay’d  his  creft,  ' 

And  burning  glories  fpprkled  on  his  breaft ; 

While  from  his  eye’s  infuffcrablc  liglit 
Difeal'c  and  death  recoil’d  in  headlong  flight. 

Of  this  great  temple,  thro’  all  time  rcnovvn’d, 

Sunk  in  oblivion,  no  remains  are  found. 

Contiguous  here,  with  hallow’d  woods  o’erfpread, 
Parnaflus  lifts  to  heaven  its  honour’d  head: 

Where  from  the  deluge  fav'd,  by  heaven’s  command, 
Deucalion,  leading  Pyrrha  hand  in  hand, 

Repcoplcd  all  the  defblated  land. 

Around  the  feene  unfading  laurels  grow, 

And  aromatic  flowers  for  ever  blow. 

The  winged  choirs,  on  every  tree  above, 

Carol  fwcet  numbers  thro’  the  vocal  grove; 

While  o’er  th’  eternal  fpring,  that  liniles  beneath, 
Young  zephyrs,  borne  on  rofy  pinions,  breathe. 
Fair  daughters  of  the  fun  ! the  faertd  Nine, 

Here  wake  vo  ecfiafv  their  fongs  divine  ; 

Or,  crown’d  with  myrtle,  in  feme  fwcet  alcove 
Atcunc  the  tender  flriiigs  to  bleeding  love. 

All  fadly  fweet  the  balmy  currents  roll. 

Soothing  to  loftefl:  peace  the  tortur’d  foul. 

Wh'le  hill  and  vale  with  coral  voice  around 
The  inufic  of  immortal  harps  refound, 
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Fair  Pleafure  leads  in  dance  the  happy  hours, 

Still  fcatteiing  where  flie  moves  Elyiian  flowers  ! 

E'en  now  the  ftiains,  Svlth  Ivvcct  contagion  fiaught. 
Shed  a delicious  langt'ur  o’er  tlie  ihouglic. 

Adieu,  ye  vales,  that  fmiliiig  peace  bellow^ 

Wlierc  Eden's  blotVoms  fver-vernal  Idow  ! 

Adieu,  ye  ll.eams,  that  o’er  inchanced  groand  ^ 

In  lucid  maze  ch’  Aonian  .hill  furround  ! 
i’e  fairy  Ic.nes,  where  fancy  loves  to  dwell, 

And  young  Delight,  for  ever,  oh,  farewell ! 

The  foul  with  tender  luxury  you  fill, 

And  o’er  the  fenfe  Lethean  dews  diliil  I 
Awake,  O Memory,  from  th’ inglorious  dream  1 
With  braicn  lungs  rtfume  the  kindhiig  theme  1 
Colleft  thy  power’s  ! aroufe  thy  vital  lire  ! 

Ye  J'pirits  of  the  Ilorm,  my  verfe  infpire.l 
Hoarfe  as  the  whirlwinds  that  enrage  the  main. 

In  torrents  pour  along  the  fwelling  flrain  ! 

Now,  borne  impetuous  o’er  the  boiling  deeps, 

FTer  courfe  to  Attic  fhorcs  the  veffcl  keeps  : 

The  pilots,  as  the  waves  belund  her  fwell. 

Still  with  the  wheeling  ftern  their  force  repeL 
For  this  sflault  fhouid  either  quai  ter  * feel, 

A,gaiii  to  flank  the  temoeft  (he  might  reel. 

The  fteerfmen  every  bidden  turn  apply  ; 

To  right  and  left  the  fpokes  alternate  fly- 
Thus  when  fome  conquer’d  hoft  retreats  in  £car. 

The  braveft  leaders  guard  the  broken  rear^ 
indignant  they  retire,  and  long  oppofe 
Superior  armies  that  around  them  dole  ; 

Still  Ihitld  the  flanks  ; the  routed  fquadrans  join ; 
And  guide  the  flight  in  one  embodied  line ; 

So  they  direft  the  flying  bark  before 

Th’  impelling  floods  that  lalli  hex  to  the  fliorc- 

As  feme  benighted  traveller,  thro’  the  (hade, 

Explores  the  devious  path  with  heart  difmay’d  j 
While  prowling  favages  behhrd  him  roar, 

And  yawning  pits  and  qAiagnurts  lurk  before  ; 

* The  quarter  h the  hiader  part  of  a ship’s  tide  j o.'  that  part  svliicW 
ii  near  the  sicra. 
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High  o'er  the  pooplh’  auditcious  fess  afpire, 
Uproll’cl  in  hills  of  flufluaring  fire. 

As  fome  fell  conq’ror,  frantic  with  fuccefs, 

Sheds  o’er  the  nation  min  and  diftrefs  ; 

So  while  the  wat’ry  wildcrncfs  he  roams, 

Incens'd  to  fevenfold  rage  the  tempeft  foams; 

And  o’er  the  trembling  pints,  above,  below. 

Shrill  thro’  the  cordage  howls  with  notes  of  woe. 
Now  thunders,  wafted  from  the  burning  zone, 
Growl  from  afar,  a deaf  and  hollow  groan  ! 

The  fltip’s  high  battlements,  to  either  fide 
For  ever  rocking,  drink  the  briny  tide  : 

Her  joints  unhing’d,  in  palficd  languors  play. 

As  ice  diffblves  beneath  the  noon-tide  ray. 

The  flcies  afundcr  torn,  a dt-luge  pour  ; 

Th’  impetuous  hail  defeends  in  whirling  fliower. 
High  on  the  mafts,  with  pale  and  livid  rays. 

Amid  the  gloom  poitcntous  meteors  blaze. 

Th’  Esthereal  dome,  in  mournful  pomp  array’d, 
Now  lurks  behind  impenetrable  fliade  ; 

Now,  flafhing  round  intolerable  light, 

Redoubles  all  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

Such  terror  Sinai's  quaking  hill  o’erfpread. 

When  heaven’s  loud  trum>)Ct  founded  o’er  his  head. 
It  I'ccm’d,  the  wrathful  Angel  of  the  wind 
Had  all  the  horrors  of  the  ficies  cornbin’c! ; 

And  here,  to  one  ill-fated  Ihip  oppos’d, 

At  once  the  dreadful  magazine  difclos’d. 

Ami  lo  ! tremendous  o’er  the  deep  he  fprings, 

Th’  in  flaming  fulphur  flalhing  from  his  wings! 
Hark  his  flrong  voice  the  difmal  filence  breaks  ! 
Mad  chaos  from  the  chains  of  death  awakes  ! 

Loud  and  more  loud  the  rolling  peals  enlarge. 

And  blue  on  deck  their  blazing  fides  difeharge  ; 
'I'here,  all  aghaft,  the  flnvering  wretches  flood, 
Witile  chill  fufpcnfe  and  fear  congeal’d  their  blood 
Now  in  a deluge  burfls  the  living  flame, 

And  dread  concuflion  rends  th’  arhcreal  frame  : 
Sick  earth  convulfivc  groans  from  ftiore  to  !horc, 
And  nature  Ihuddciing  feds  the  horrid  rear. 
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Still  the  fail  piol'pect  i il’es  on  my  iiglit, 

; Reveal’d  ii'  ds  mournful  fliade  and  light. 

■Swift  thro’  my  pulfes  glides  the  kindling  fire. 

As  lightr.iag  glances  on  th’  e!c6ti  ic  wire. 

'T?ut  a'l!  the  force  of  numbers  drives  In  vain 
•I'he  glowing  I’cenfe  unequal  to  furtain. 

But  lo  ! at  lad,  from  tenfold  darknefs  borne, 

I Fort'n  illaoso'er  the  wave  the  weeping  morn, 
i Bail ! I'acred  vificn  1 who,  on  or’ent  wing, 

The  cheerful  dawn  of  light  propitious  bring  ! 

All  nature  I'miling  hail’d  the  vivid  ray. 

That  gave  her  beauties  to  returning  day  : 

. All  but  our  fhip,  that,  groaning  on  the  tide. 

No  kind  relief,  no  gleam  of  hope  defery’d. 

For  now,  in  front,  her  trembling  inmates  fee 
Ti’.e  hills  of  Greece  emerging  on  the  lec. 

So  the  loft  lover  views  that  fatal  morn. 

On  which,  for  ever  from  hi-  bofom  torn. 

The  nymph  ador’d  refigns  her  blooming  charms, 
To  blels  with  love  fome  happier  rival’s  aims; 

So  to  Eliza  dawn’d  that  cruel  day, 

That  tore  ^neas  from  her  arms  away  ; 

That  faw  him  parting,  never  to  return, 

Herfelf  in  funeral  flames  decreed  to  burn. 

O yet  in  clouds,  thou  genial  Iburcc  of  light, 
Conceal  thy  radiant  glories  from  onr  fight ! 

Go,  with  tiiy  fmile  adorn  the  happy  plain, 

And  gild  the  feenes  where  health  and  pleafure  reign 
But  let  not  here,  in  fcorn,  thy  wanton  beam 
Iniult  the  dreadful  grandeur  of  my  theme  1 

While  fliorcward  now  the  bounding  vefl’el  flies. 
Full  in  her  van  St,  George’s  cliff’s  arife : 

High  o’er  the  reft  a pointed  crag  is  feen, 

( That  hung  proje6fing o’er  a molTy  green. 

Nearer  and  nearer  now  the  danger  grows. 

And  all  their  fkill  relcntlefs  fate  oppol'e. 

For,  while  more  eaftward  they  diiefl  the  prow, 
Enormous  waves  the  quivering  deck  o’trflrw. 
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W^hile,  as  fhe  wheels,  unable  to  fubdiie  J 

Her  failles,  ftill  the-y  tlrtad  her  broaching-to.  * Q 
Alarming  thought ! for  now  no  more  a- lee  ^ 

Her  riven  fide  could  bear  the  invading  fea  ; •« 

And  if  the  following  furge  (he  feuds  before,  j 

Headlong  fiie  runs  upon  the  dreadful  (here  ; 

A llinrc  where  Ihelves  and  hidden  rocks  a'  ound, 
■Where  death  in  fecret  ambuih  lurks  around.  J 

Far  Icfs  difmay’d,  Anchiles  wand’ring  foa  ^ 

"VVas  feen  the  ftiaits  of  Sicily  to  ihun  ; . i* 

Wlien  Palinurus  from  the  helm  dtfciy’d  r 

The  rocks  of  Scylla  on  his  c.ifUrn  fide  ; 

W'liilcin  the  well,  wiiii  hideous  yaon  difclos’d,  ^ 
11  is  onward  path  Charybdis’  gulph  oppos’d. 

The  douhle  danger,  as  by  turns  he  yicw’d,  , 

His  wheeling  bark  her  arduous  track  purlu'd. 
Thus,  while  to  right  and  Icf;  dc(lru6tion  lies,  ■, 
Between  th'’,  extremes  the  daring  veil'd  Hies. 

With  houndlefs  involution,  burlting  o’er 
The  marble  cliffs,  loud  dalliing  furges  roar, 

Hoarfc  thro’  each  winding  creek  the  temped  raves. 
And  hollow  rocks  repeat  the  groan  of  waves. 
Deftruflion  round  the  infaciare  coaft  prepares, 

To  crulh  the  trembling  fliip  unnumber’d  inares. 
But  haply  now  flic  ’fcapes  the  fatal  ftrand,  > 

Tho’  fcaixre  ten  fathoms  diftant  from  the  land. 

Swift  as  the  weapon  iffuing  from  the  bow, 

Sfic  cleaves  the  burning  vsatevs  with  her  prow  ; 
And  forward  leaping  with  tumultuous  hafte, 

As  on  the  temptft’s  wing,  the  ille  fhe  pad. 

With  longing  eyes  and  agony  of  mind. 

The  faiiors  view  this  refuge  left,  behind  j 
Happy  to  bribe,  with  I ndia’s  riched  ore, 

A fafe  acceffion  to  that  barren  fhorc  ! 

When  in  the  dark  Peruvian  mine  confin’d, 

Lod  to  the  cheerful  commerce  of  mankind, 

* BroacMi  g lo>  is  a sudden  and  involuntary  movement  in  uarigati 
wherein  a ship,  whilst  scuddipg  or  sailing  before  the  wind,  uncxptcu; 
luin<!  her  side  to  windward.  It  is  generally  occasioned  by  the  diinw 
lof  steering  her,  or  by  some  disaster  happening  to  the  machinery  oi 
2teLm.  the  iost  note  of  the  second  Canu>< 
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The  groaning  captive  waltes  his  life  away, 

Tor  ever  exil’d  fiom  the  realms  ot  day  ; 

•Jut  equal  pangs  his  boroiii  agonize, 

Vhen  tar  above  the  lacred  light  he  eyes  ; 
i.Vhile,  all-forlorn,  the  victim  pines  m vain 
^or  feenes  he  never  fliall  pofTtfs  again. 

But  now  Athenian  niciintains  they  defery, 

^nd  o'er  the  lurge  Colonna  frowns  on  high. 

3efide  the  cape’s  projefting  verge  is  plac’d 
range  of  columns,  long  by  time  dclac’d  ; 

'^irft  planted  by  devotion,  tofuftain, 

■Cn  elder  times,  Tritonia’s  facred  fane. 

Foams  the  wild  beach  below  with  mad’ning  rage, 
Where  waves  and  rocks  a dreadful  combat  wage. 
The  fickly  heav’n,  fermenting  with  its  freight, 

Still  vomits  o’er  the  main  the  feverilh  weight : 

And  now,  while  wing’d  with  ruin  from  on  high, 
rriuo’  the  rent  cloud  the  raging  lightnings  fly, 

A flafn,  quick-glancing  on  the  nerves  of  liglit, 
Sitruck  the  pale  hclml'man  with  eternal  night : 
Hodinond,  who  heard  a piteous  groan  behind, 
.Touch’d  with  companion,  gaz’d  upon  the  blind  ; 
rAnd,  while  around  his  fad  companions  croud, 
bHe  guides  th’  unhappy  vi£fim  to  the  Ihroiul. 

LHie  thee  aloft,  my  gallant  friend  ! he  cries  j 
Thy  only  fuccour  cn  the  mail  relies  ! 

The  helm,  bereft  of  half  its  vital  force, 

'■  Now  fcarce  i'ubdu’d  the  wild  unhridled  courfe. 

Quick  to  th’  abandon’d  wheel  Avion  came. 

The  flrip’s  tempelluous  failles  to  reclaim  : 

Amaz’d  he  law  her,  o'er  the  founding  foam 
Upborne,  to  right  and  left  diftra£led  roam. 

So  gaz’d  young  Phxton,  with  pale  dil'may, 

VV  hen  mounted  cn  the  flaming  car  of  day. 

Will;  rafh  and  impiou*  hand,  'he  ftripling  try’d 
1 h’  immortal  courfers  or  the  fun  to  guide. 

Tile  velfel,  while  the  dread  event  diaws  nigh, 

S.;oms  more  impatient  o’er  the  waves  to  fly  ; 

Fate  fpurs  her  on.  Thus  iffuing  from  afar. 
Advances  to  the  fun  fomc  blazing  liar  j 
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And,  as  it  feels  th’  attraflion’s  kindling  force, 
Springs  onward  with  accelerated  courfe. 

With  mournful  look  the  feamen  ey’d  the  ftrand. 
Where  death’s  inexorable  jaws  expand. 

Swift  from  their  minds  elaps’d  all  dangers  paft. 
As,  dumb  with  terror,  they  beheld  the  lad. 

Now,  on  the  trembling  fhrouds,  before,  behind. 

In  mute  fufpence  they  mount  into  the  wind. 

The  Cicnius  of  the  deep,  on  rapid  wing. 

The  black  eventful  moment  fcem’d  to  bring. 

The  fatal  Sifters,  on  the  furge  before. 

Yok’d  their  infernal  horfes  to  the  prorc. 
The-ftecrl'men  now  receiv’d  their  la  ft  command 
To  wheel  the  veffel  fidelong  to  the  ftrand  ; 

Twelve  failors,  on  the  foremafi  who  depend. 

High  on  the  platform  of  the  top  afeend  ; 

Fatal  retreat  ! for  while  the  plunging  prow 
Immerges  headlong  in  the  wave  below, 
Down-preft  by  wat’ry  v/eight,  the  bowlprit  bends, 
And  from  above  the  ftem  deep  crafhing  rends. 
Beneath  her  beak  the  floating  ruins  lie  j 
The  foremaft  totters,  unfuftain'd  on  high  : 

And  now  the  fhip,  fortlifted  by  the  lea. 

Hurls  the  tall  fabric  backward  o’er  litr  lee  ; 
While,  in  the  general  wreck,  the  faithful  ftay 
Drags  the  main-topmafl  from  its  poft  away. 

Flung  from  the  maft,  the  feamen  ftrive  in  vain 
Thro’  hoftile  floods  their  veffel  to  regain. 

The  waves  they  buffet,  till  bereft  of  Itrcngth, 
Overpower’d  they  yield  to  cru#l  fate  at  length  ; 
The  hoftile  waters  clofe  around  their  head  ; 

They  fink  for  ever,  number’d  with  the  dead  ! 

Thofe  who  remain  their  fearful  doom  await, 
Nor  longer  mourn  their  loft  companions’  fate. 
Th*  heart  that  bleeds  with  forrows  all  its  own. 
Forgets  the  pangs  of  friendftiip  to  bemoan. 
Albert,  and  Rodmond,  and  Palemon  here. 

With  young  Arion,  on  the  maft  appear ; 

E’en  they,  amid  th’  unfpeakablc  dillrcfs. 

In  every  look  diftrafting  thoughts  confels ; 
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I n every  vein  the  refluent  blood  congeals, 
k’lnd  every  b<jfom  fatal  terror  feels, 
t nclos’d  with  all  the  demons  of  the  main, 

[IThcy  view'd  th’  adjacent  fliore,  but  view’d  in  vain. 

■ iicli  torments  in  the  drear  abodes  of  hell, 
eVherc  fad  defpair  laments  w.th  rueful  yell, 
ouch  torments  agonize  the  damned  breaft, 
kVhile  fancy  views  the  manfions  of  the  blefl. 

'•'or  heaven's  fweet  help  their  fuppliant  cries  implore 
Sut  heaven,  relentlcfs,  deigns  to  help  no  more  ! 

And  now  lafli’d  on  by  deftiny  feverc, 
i.Vith  horror  fraught,  the  dreadful  feene  drew  near  f 
The  fliip  hangs  hovering  on  the  verge  of  death  ; 

"lell  yawns,  rocks  rife,  and  breakers  roar  beneath  ! 
n vain,  alas  ! the  facred  ftiades  of  yore 
'-Vould  arm  the  mind  with  philofophic  lore  ; 
n .vain  they’d  teach  us,  at  the  latell  breath, 

Fo  fmile  ferenc  amid  the  pangs  of  tleath. 

£’en  Zeno’s  felf,  and  Epiftetus  old, 

Fh  IS  fell  abyls  had  fliudder’d  to  behold, 
ifad  Socrates,  for  godlike  virtue  fam’d, 

And  wil'elf  of  the  foiis  of  men  proclaim’d, 

^>el)eld  this  feene  of  frenzy  and  diftrefs, 

H is  foul  had  trembled  to  its  lad  recefs  ! 

0 )\t  confirm  mv  heart,  ye  powers  above, 
fi'liis  lad  tremendous  fhock  of  fate  to  prove. 

File  tottering  frame  of  reafon  yet  fudain  1 
Wor  let  this  total  ruin  whirl  my  brain  ! 

In  vain  the  cords  and  axes  were  prepar’d, 

►or  no\v  th’  audacious  feas  infult  the  yard  ; 

1-Iigh  o’er  the  fliip  they  throw  a horrid  fhadc, 

And  o’er  her  burd  in  terrible  cafeade. 

Uplifted  on  the  (urge  to  heaven  (he  dies,  ■ 

Her  diatter’d  top  half  buried  in  the  fkies  ; 

Flien  headlong  plunging  thunders  on  the  ground  ; 
‘■far’h  grc'ans  ! air  trembles  ! and  the  deeps  refound  I 
tfer  giant  b'ulk  the  dread  concuflion  feels, 

And,  quivering  with  the  wound,  in  torment,  reels. 
•0  reels,  convuls’r!  with  agonizing  throes, 

Fhc  blcediug  bull  beneath  the  murd’rer’s  blows. 
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Again  (lie  plunges  ! hark  ! a fecond  fliock 
Tears  her  firong  bottom  on  the  marble  rock  ! 
Down  on  the  vale  of  death,  with  difmal  cries, 

The  fated  viftims  fliuddering  roll  their  cj’es 
In  wild  dcfpair  ; while  yet  another  ftroke, 

With  deep  convulfion,  rends  the  lolidoak  ; 

Till,  like  the  mine,  in  whefe  infernal  cell 
The  lurking  demons  of  deftruction  dwell, 

At  length  afundertorn  her  frame  divides. 

And  cralliing  fpreads  in  ruins  o’er  the  tides. 

O were  it  mine  with  tuneful  Maro’s  art 
To  wake  to  lympathy  the  feeling  heart ; 

I. ike  him  the  fmooth  and  mournful  verfe  to  dre& 
In  all  the  pomp  of  exquifite  diftrefs  ! 

Then,  too  fevertly  taught  by  cruel  fate 
To  (hare  in  all  the  perils  I relate. 

Then  might  I with  unrivall’d  drains  deplore 
Th’  impervious  horrors  of  a leeward  fhore. 

As  o’er  the  furge  the  ftooping  main-maft  hung, 

Still  on  the  rigging  thirty  feamen  clung: 

Some,  ftruggling,  on  a broken  crag  were  cad. 

And  there  by  oozy  tangles  grappled  fad  : 

Awhile  they  bore  th’  o’erwhelming  billows’  rage. 
Unequal  combat  with  their  late  to  wage  ; 

Till,  all  benumb’d  and  feeble,  they  forego 
Their  llippery  hold,  and  fink  to  diades  below. 
Some,  from  the  main-yard-arm  impetuous  thrown 
On  marble  ridges,  die  without  a groan. 

Three  with  Paiemon  on  their  (kill  depend. 

And  from  the  wreck  on  oars  and  rafts  defeend. 
Now  on  the  mountain-wave  on  high  they  ride. 
Then  downward  plunge  beneath  th’  involving  tidi 
Till  one,  who  feems  in  agony  to  drive. 

The  wliirlirig  breakers  heaves  on  fhore  alive  ; 
The  red  a fpeedier  end  of  anguifh  knew. 

And  pred  the  dony  beach,  a lifelefs  crew" ! 

Next,  O unhappy  Chief ! th’  eternal  dobra 
Of  heaven  decreed  thee  to  the  briny  tomb  : 

What  feenes  of  mifery  torment  thy  view  ! 

What  painful  druggies  of  thy  dying  crew  J 
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"T'l'.yperifli'dhnpcsall  buried  in  the  Hood, 
O’ci'fpread  with  corfes  I red  with  human  blood  ! 

5o  pierc’d  wirii  anguifli  hoary  Priam  gaz’d, 

When  Troy’s  imperial  domes  in  ruin  blaz'd, 

■While  he,  i'ercreft  forrow  doom’d  to  feel, 

[Expir’d  beneath  the  viftor’s  murdering  ftecl. 

Thus  with  his  helpkfs  paitners  till  the  laP, 

' Sad  refuge  ! Albert  hugs  the  floating  mart  ; 

His  foul  could  yetfuftain  the  mortal  blow, 

But  droops,  alas  ! beneath  fuperior  woe  ; 

For  now  foft  nature’s  lympathetic  chain 
Tugs  at  his  yearning  heart  with  powerful  ft  rain; 

His  faithful  wife  for  ever  doom’d  to  mourn 
For  him,  alas ! who  never  fliall  return  ; 

To  black  adverfity’s  approach  expos’d, 

’ V'ith  want  and  hardfljips  unforefeen  enclos’d; 

His  lovely  daughter  left  without  a friend 
Her  innocence  to  fuccour  and  defend  ; 

Bv  youth  and  indigence  fet  forth  a prey 
^ To  lawlefs  guilt,  that  flatters  to  betray. 

" "U'hile  thefc  reflections  rack  his  feeling  mind, 
i Rodmond  who  hung  befide,  his  grafp  refign’d; 
And,  as  the  tumbling  waters  o’er  him  roll’d, 

His  out-ftreich’d  arms  the  mailer’s  legs  enfold. 

Sad  Albert  feels  the  diiTolution  near, 

And  ftrives  in  vain  his  fetter’d  limbs  to  clear  ; 

For  death  bids  every  clinching  joint  adhere. 
AI!-faint  to  heaven  he  throws  his  dying  eyes, 

And  “ O proteCl  my  wife  and  child  !”  he  cries : 
I'hc  gulhing  ftreams  roll  back  th’  unfiniflied  found  ? 
He  eal'ps  ! he  dies ! and  tumbles  to  the  ground  1 
Five”  only  left  of  all  the  perilh’d  throng, 

Y.  t ride  the  pine  which  fliorewarJ  drives  along; 

Y ith  thefc  Arion  Hill  his  hold  fecu.’'cs, 

And  ail  th’  aflaults  of  hoftilc  waves  eudurts. 

O’er  the  dire  profpeCl  as  for  life  he  ftrives. 

He  looks  if  pcor  Paiemon  yet  furvivts. 

Ah  wherefore,  trufiing to  uneciual  art, 

Bidft  thou,  incautious  ! from  tne  wreck  dep  rt  r 
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Alas  ! thefe  rocks  all  human  ficill  defy, 

Who  (Irikes  them  once  beyond  relief  muft  die  s 
And  now,  fore  wounded,  thou  perhaps  art  toft 
On  thefe,  or  in  fome  oozy  cavern  Toll. 

Thus  thought  Arion,  anxious  gazing  round 
In  vain,  his  eyes  no  more  Palemon  found. 

The  demons  of  deltruftion  hover  nigh. 

And  thick  their  mortal  fhafts  comrnillion’d  fly. 

And  now  a breaking  furge,  with  forceful  fway, 

T wo  next  Arion  furious  tears  away. 

Hurl’d  on  the  crags,  behold,  they  gafp  ! they  bleed  I 
And,  g^'oaning,  cling  upon  ih’  illuiive  weed  ! 
Another  billow  burfts  inboundlefs  roar  1 
Arion  finks  ! and  Memory  views  no  more ! 

Ha!  total  night  and  horror  here  prefide  ! 

My  ftunn’d  ear  tingles  to  the  whizzing  tide ! 

It  is  the  funeral  knell  I and,  gliding  near, 
Methinks  the  phantoms  of  the  dead  appear  ! 

But  lo  ! emerging  from  the  watery  grave. 

Again  they  float  incumbent  on  the  wave! 

Again  the  difmal  profpefl  opens  round. 

The  wreck,  the  fhores,  the  dying  and  the  drown’d! 
And  fee  ? enfeebled  by  repeated  fliocks, 

Thofe  two  who  I'cramble  on  th’  adjacent  rocks. 
Their  faithlcfs  hold  no  longer  can  retain. 

They  fink  o’erwhelm’d,  and  never  rife  again  ! 

Two  with  Arion  yet  the  mail  upbore. 

That  now  above  the  ridges  reach’d  the  fliore  : 

Still  trembling  to  defeend,  they  downward  gaze 
With  horror  pale,  and  torpid  with  amaze: 

The  floods  recoil  1 the  ground  appears  below  ! 

And  life's  faint  embers  now  lekindling  glow  ; 
Awhile  they  wait  th’  exhaufted  wave’s  retreat. 
Then  cl  imb  flow  up  the  beach  with  hands  and  feet. 
O licaveii  ! deliver’d  by  whole  fovereign  hand, 

Still  on  the  brink  ol  hell  they  fluiddering  Hand, 
Receive  the  languid  incenfe  they  bellow. 

That  damp  with  death  appears  not  yet  to  glow. 

To  thee  er.ch  foul  the  warm  oblation  pays, 

W iih  tich'.bling  ardour,  of  unequal  pi  ad'c  j 
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fin  every  heart  difrnay  with  wonder  ftrives, 

^.And  Hope  the  fickencl  fpark  of  life  revives  : 
iHer  magic  powers  their  exil’d  health  rellore. 

Till  horror  and  defpair  are  felt  no  more. 

A troop  of  Grecians,  who  inhabit  nigh, 

,.And  oft  thefe  perils  of  rite  deep  defery, 

LRous’d  by  the  bluftering  teinpeft  of  the  night, 
i_Anxious  had  climb’d  Co'lonna’s  neighbouring  height 
'"When  gazing  downward  on  th’  adjacent  flood, 

Tull  to  their  view  the  feene  ot  ruin  flood  j 
The  furf  vvith  mangled  bodies  ftrew’d  around, 

•And  thofe  yet  breathing  on  the  iea-waflr’d  ground ! 
.’Tho’  loft  to  fcicnce  and  the  nobler  arts, 
lYet  nature’s  lore  inform’d  their  feeling  hearts  ; 
Strait  down  the  vale  with  haft’ning  fleps  they  hy'd, 
rrh’  unhappy  fufierers  to  aflifl  and  guide. 

Mean  while  thofe  three  efcap’d  beneath  explore 
The  firrt  advent’rous  youth  who  reach’d  the  fliore  j 
Panting,  with  eyes  averted  from  the  day, 

Trone,  helplefs,  on  the  tangly  beach  he  lay — 
nt  is  Palemon  ! — Ohi  what  tumults  roll 
'"With  hope  and  terror  in  Arion’s  foul ! 

Hf  yet  unhurt  he  liv^s  again  to  View 

His  friend,  and  this  foie  remnant  of  our  crew  ! 

With  us  to  travel  thro’  this  foreign  zone, 

And  iharc  the  future  good  or  ill  unknown. 

•Arion  thus  ; but  ah  > fad  doom  of  fate  ! 

That  bleeding  Memory  forrows  to  relate, 

I'Whilcyct  afloat  on  fome  refifting  rock. 

His  ribs  weredafh’d,  and  fraflur’d  with  the  fliock  ; 
Heart-piercing  fight ! thofe  cheeks  fo  late  array’d 
Mn  beauty’s  bloom,  are  pale  with  mortal  fliade ! 
Diftilli  ng  blood  his  lovely  brealf  o’erfpread, 

And  clogg’d  the  golden  trefles  of  his  head  ! 

‘Nor  yet  the  lungs  by  this  pernicious  ftroke 
Were  wounded,  or  the  vocal  organs  broke. 

Dovvn  from  his  neck,  with  blazing  gems  array'd, 
IThy  image,  lovely  Anna ! hung  pourtray’d  j 
IFh’  unconkious  figure,  fmiling  all  ferene, 

«ulf ended  in  a golden  chain  was  feen, 
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Hadft  thou,  foft  maiden  ! in  this  hour  of  woe, 
Beheld  him  writhing  from  the  deadly  blow, 

What  force  of  art,  what  language  could  exprels 
Thine  agony  ? thine  exquihte  diftrefs  ? 

But  thou,  alas  ! art  doom’d  to  weep  in  vain 
For  him  thine  eyes  fhall  nsver  fee  again! 

With  dumb  amazement  pale,  Arion  gaz’d. 

And  cautioufly  the  wounded  youth  uprais’d  : 
Palemoathen,  with  cruel  pangs  oppreft, 

In  faultering  accents  thus  his  friend  addrefs’d: 

“ O refeu’d  from  deftruflion  late  fo  nigh. 
Beneath  whofe  fatal  influence  doom’d  1 lie ; 

Arc  we  then  exil’d  to  this  laft  retreat 
Of  life,  unhappy  I thus  decreed  to  meet  ? 

Ah  ! how  unlike  what  yefter-morn  enjoy’d. 
Enchanting  hopcj,  for  ever  now  deftroy’d  I 
For,  wounded  far  beyond  all  healing  power, 

1 alemon  dies,  and  this  his  final  hour; 

By  thofe  fell  'oreakers,  where  in  vain  I flrove, 

At  once  cut  of}' from  fortune,  life  and  love  ! 

Far  other  Icencs  mull  foon  prefent  my  fight, 

That  lie  deep-buried  yet  in  tenfold  night. 

Ah  ! wretched  father  of  a wretched  Ion, 

Whom  thy  paternal  prudence  has  undone! 

How  will  remembrance  of  this  blinded  care 
Bend  dowji  thy  head  with  anguifli  and  delpalrl 
Such  dire  elFeifts  from  avarice  arife. 

That,  deaf  to  nature’s  voice,  and  vainly  wife, 

Wi(h  force  I'evere  endeavours  to  controul  ■ 

The  nobleft  palfions  that  infpire  the  foul. 

But  O,  thou  facred  Power  ! whofe  law  connefts 
Th'  eternal  chain  of  caufes  and  cfl'ciTis, 

Let  not  thy  challening  triinifters  of  rage 
Afilift  with  lharp  remorfe  his  feeble  age  ! 

And  you,  Arion  ! who  with  thefe,  the  lafl 
Of  all  our  crew,  furvivethe  (hipwrec’K  paft, 

Ah  ! ceafe  to  mourn  ! thofe  friendly  tears  reflrain 
Nor  give  my  dying  moments  keener  pain  I 
Since  heaven  may  foon  thy  wandering  flaps  reftorc, 
When  parted  hence,  toEnglaud.s  diflaiu  Ihorc  ; 
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ShoulJft  thou,  th’  unwilling  meirenger  of  fatf, 

To  him-  the  tragic  ftory  firfl  relate, 

Oh  1 Frientllhip’s  generous  ardour  then  fupprefs  ! 
Nor  hint  the  fatal  caul'e  of  my  ciiltrefs  : 

Nor  let  each  horrid  incident  fuftain 
The  lengthen’d  tale  to  aggravate  his  pain. 

Ah  1 then  remember  well  my  laft  requell 
For  her  who  reigns  for  ever  in  my  brcall  j 
Yet  let  him  prove  a father  and  a friend. 

The  helplefs  maid  to  fuccour  and  defend. 

Say,  I this  fuit  implor'd  with  parting  breath. 

So  heaven  befriend  him  at  his  hour  of  death  1 
But  oh  ! to  lovely  Anna  Ihould’ft  thou  tell 
What  dire  untimely  end  thy  friend  befel. 

Draw  o’er  the  difmal  I'cene  I'oft  pity’s  veil. 

And  lightly  touch  the  lamentable  tale  ; 

Say  that  my  love,  inviolably  true, 

Mo  change,  no  diminution  ever  knewj 
Lo  ! her  bright  image,  pendent  on  my  neck, 

Js  all  Palemon  refeu’d  from  the  wreck  ; 

Take  it  and  fay,  when  panting  in  the  wave, 

1 ftruggled,  life  and  this  alone  to  fave ! 

“ My  foul,  that  fluttering  haftens  to  be  free. 
Would  yet  a train  of  thoughts  impart  to  thee. 

But  ftrires  in  vain  ! the  chilling  ice  of  death 
Congeals  my  blood,  and  choaks  the  Itream  of  breath 
Refign’d  file  quits  her  comfortlel's  abode. 

To  courl’e  that  long,  unknown,  eternal  road. 

O lacred  Source  of  ever-living  light! 

Cohduft  the  weary  wanderer  in  her  flight  1 
Direft  her  onward  to  that  peaceful  (hore. 

Where  peril,  pain  and  death  are  felt  no  more  1 
“ When  thou  fome  tale  ot  haplefs  love  flialt  hear, 
That  Itcals  from  pity’s  eye  the  melting  tear. 

Of  two  charte  hearts,  by  mutual  pallion  join’d, 

To  ablence,  forrow  and  defpair  conilgn'd, 

Oh  ! then,  to  Iwell  the  tides  of  focial  woe, 

That  heal  the  affliffed  bofoin  they  o’erflow'. 

While  memory  liffates,  this  fad  Shipwreck  tell. 
And  what  diilre  ithy  wretched  friend  bcftl ! 
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Then,  while  in  ftreams  of  loft  compafiion  drown 
The  fvvaihs  lament,  and  maidens  weep  around.; 
While  lifping  children,  touch’d  with  infant  fear. 
With  wonder,  gaze,  and  drop  th’  unconfcious  tear 
Oh  ! then  this  moral  bill  their  fouls  retain, 

“ All  thoughts  of  happinefs  on  earth  are  vain  !” 

The  laft  faint  accents  trembled  on  his  tongue. 
That  now  inactive  to  the  palate  clung; 

His  bofom  heaves  a mortal  groan — he  dies! 

And  lhades  eternal  fink  upon  his  eyes  ! 

As  thus  defac’d  in  death  Palemou  lay, 

Arion  gaz’d  upon  the  lifelels  clay  ; 

Transfix’d  he  ftcod,  with  awful  terror  fill’d. 
While  down  his  cheek,  the  filent  drops  diftlll’d. 

Oh,  ill-ftar’d  vot’ry  of  unfpotted  truth  ! 
Untimely  perifh’d  in  the  bloom  of  youth. 

Should  e’er  thy  friend  arrive  on  Albion’s  land. 
He  will  obey,  tho’  painful,  thy  demand  : 

His  tongue  the  dreadful  ftory  lhall  difplay, 

And  all  the  horrors  of  this  clifinal  day  ! 

Difaftroiis  day  1 what  ruin  haft  thou  bred  1 
What  anguilh  to  the  living  and  the  dead  ! 

How  haft  thoii  left  the  widow  all  forlorn. 

And  ever  doom’d  the  orphan  child  to  mourn  ; 
Thro’  life’s  fad  journey  hopclefs  to  complain  ! 
Can  facred  jufticc  thofc  events  ordain  ? 

But,  O my  foul ! avoid  that  wond’rous  maze, 
Where  reafon,  loft  in  cndlefs  error,  ftrays ! 

As  thro’  this  thorny  vale  of  life  wc  run. 

Great  Caufe  of  all  effefts,  “ Thy  will  be  done  !'* 
Now  had  the  Grecians  on  the  beach  arriv’d, 
To  aid  the  helplefs  few  who  yet  furviv’d  : 
While  palling  they  behold  the  waves  o’erfpread 
With  lhatter’d  rafts  and  corfes  of  the  dead  ; 
Three  ftill  alive,  benumb’d  and  faint  they  fiud^ 
In  mournful  filence  on  a rock  reclin’d. 

The  generous  natives  mov’d  with  focial  pain, 
The  feeble  ftrangers  in  their  arms  fuftain  : 

With  pitying  fighs  their  haplefs  lot  deplore, 
kajJ  dittn  trembling  from  the  fatal  lliorc. 
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»J'HE  Tcene  of  death  is  clos’d,  the  mournful  ftrains 
DiCTolve  in  dying  langour  on  the  tar  : 
nfet  pity  weeps,  yet  I'ympathy  complains, 
uAnd  dumb  fulpenfe  awaits  o’erwhelm’d  with  fear. 
[But  the  fad  Mufes,  with  prophetic  eye, 

LAt  once  the  future  and  the  pad  explore  ! 

Their  harps  oblivion’s  influence  can  defy, 

-And  waft  the  fpirit  to  th’  eternal  fliore. 

Then,  O Palemon  ! if  thy  fhade  can  hear 
’ The  voice  of  Fricndfhip  ftill  lament  thy  doom  j 
' Yet  to  the  fad  oblations  bend  thine  ear, 

’ That  rife  in  vocal  incenfo  o’er  thy  tomb. 

. In  vain,  alas  ! the  gentle  maid  lhall  weep, 

' While  fecret  anguifli  nips  her  vital  bloom  ; 

I O’er  her  foft  frame  lhall  ftern  difeafes  creep, 

And  give  the  lovely  vifiim  to  the  tomb. 

Rclentlefs  phrenzy  lhall  the  Father  fling. 

Untaught  in  Virtue’s  fchool  dill  refs  to  bear  ; 
Severe  remorfc  his  tortur’d  foul  lhall  wring  j 
’Tis  his  to  groan  and  perilh  in  defpair. 

Yc  ioft  companions  of  diflrefs,  adieu  ! 

Your  toils,  and  pains,  and  dangers  are  no  more  ! 
Tile  tempeft  now  lhall  howl  unheard  by  you. 
While  ocean  fmites  in  vain  the  trembling  Ihore. 
On  you,  the  blaft,  furcharg’d  with  rain  and  fnow, 
In  winter’s  difmal  nights  no  more  fliall  beat : 
Unfelt  by  you  the  vertic  fun  may  glow. 

And  fcorch  the  panting  earth  with  baneful  heat. 
Ko  more  the  joyful  maid,  the  fprightly  drain, 
Shall  wake  the  dance  to  give  you  welcome  homcj 
Nor  hopelcfs  Love  impart  undying  pain, 

When  far  from  feenes  of  focial  joy  you  roam. 
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No  more  on  yon’  wide  wat’ry  waftc  you  firay. 
While  Iran ger  and  difeal'c  your  life  oonfumc; 

While  parching  thirft,  that  burns  without  allay. 
Forbids  the  blafted  role  of  health  to  bloom. 

No  more  you  feel  Contagion’s  mortal  breath, 

That  taints  the  realms  with  mifery  Icvere ; 

No  more  behold  pale  Famine,  I'cattering  death. 

With  cruel  ravage  defolatethe  year. 

The  thund’ring  drurh,  the  trumpet’s  fwelling  (frala 
Unheard,  fliall  form  the  long  embattled  line; 
Unheard,  the  deep  foundations  of  the  main 
Shall  tremble  when  the  hoftile  I'quadrons  join. 

Since  grief,  fatigue  and  h'azards  ftill  moled 
The  wand’riiig  viiTals  of  the  faithlels  deep. 

Oh  I happier  now  cfcape  to^ndlefs  reft, 

Than  we  who  ftill  furvive  to  wake  and  weep. 
What  tho’  no  funerabpomp,  no  borrow’d  tear. 
Your  hour  of  death  to  gazing  crowds  fhall  teilj 
Nor  weeping  friends  attend  your  fable  bjer. 

Who  fadly  liften  to  the  pafling  bell. 

The  tutor’d  figh,  the  vain  parade  of  woe, 

No  real  angiiifh  to  tlie  Ibul  impart ; 

And  ofV,  alas  ! the  tears. that  friends  beftow. 

Belie  the  latent  feelings  of  the  heart. 

What  tho’  no  fculpter’d  pile  your  name  difplays 
Like  thole  who  perilh  in  their  country’s  caufe  1 
What  tho’  no  epic  Mule  in  living  lays 
Record  your  dreadful  daring  witn  applaufe  ! 
Full'oft’  the  flattering  marble  bids  renown 
With  blazon’d  trophies  deck  the  I'potted  name; 
And  oft’,  too  oft',  the  venal  Mules  crown 
The  ftaves  of  vice  with  never-dying  fame. 

Yet  fiiall  Remembrance  from  Oblivion’s  veil 
Relieve  your  feene,  and  figh  with  grief  fincerc  ; 
And  foft  compaflion  at  your  tragic  tale 
Jn  fiknt  tribute  pay  her  kindred  tear. 
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A POEM, 

JACKED  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS 
FREDERIC  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

pROM  be  big  horror  of  war’s  hoarfe  alarms. 

And  the  tremendous  clang  of  clalliing  arms, 
Defccnd,  my  mufe  ! a deeper  feene  to  draw 
A I'cene  will  hold  the  lift’ning  world  in  awe  * ) 

Is  my  intent : Melpomene  infpire, 

While,  with  fad  notes,  1 ftrike  the  trembling  lyre  ! 
And  may  my  lines  with  eafy  motion  flow, 

[Melt  as  they  move,  and  fill  each  heart  with  woe  : 

Big  w’ith  the  forrow  it  deferibes,  my  fong, 

! In  folcmn  pomp,  majeftic,  move  along. 

Oh  I bear  me  to  fome  awful  filent  glade 
' Where  cedars  form  an  unremitting  lhade  ; 

Where  never  track  of  human  feet  was  known  ; 
W’here  never  cheerful  light  of  Phoebus  fhone  j 
V/herc  chirping  linnets  warble  tales  of  love. 

And  hoarfer  winds  howl  murm’i  ing  through  the  grove 
Where  feme  unhappy  wretch  aye  mourns  his  doom, 
Deep  melancholy  wand’ring  through  the  gloom  ; 
W'hcre  folitude  and  meditation  roam, 

And  where  no  dawning  glimpfe  of  hope  can  come; 
Place  me  in  fuch  an  unfrequented  fliade. 

To  fpeak  to  none  but  with  the  mighty  dead  ; 

T’  allift  the  pouring  rains  with  brimful  eyes. 

And  aid  hoarfe  howling  Boreas  with  my  fighs. 

When  winter’s  horrors  left  Britannia’s  ifle. 

And  fpring  in  blooming  verdure  ’gan  to  fmile  ; 
When  rills  unbound  began  to  purl  along. 

And  warbling  larks  renew’d  the  vernal  fong; 

When  fprouting  rofes,  deck’d  in  crimfon  dye. 

Began  to  bloom 

Hard  fate  ! then,  noble  Fred’ric,  didft  thou  die  : 

* By  xwe,  keic,  n mcauc  actentioa. 
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Doom’d  by  inexorable  fate’s  decree, 

Til’  approaching  furyfner  ne’er  on  earth  to  fee: 

In  thy  parch’d  viriHS  burning  fevers  rage, 

'U’hol'e  flame  the  virtue  of  no  herbs  afTuage  j 
No  cooling  mstl'cine  can  its  heat  allav, 

Reteritiefs  deftinv  cries,  “ No  delay.”- 
Ye  pow’rs  ! and  miift  a prince  fo  noble  die  ? 

(Whofe  equal  brta'hes  not  under  th?  ambient  fky  :) 
Ah  ! nwift  he  die,  then,  in  youth’s  full-bloom  prime," 
Cut  by  the  fc^’thc  of  all-devouring  time  > 

Yes,  fate  has  doom’d  1 his  foul  now  leaves  his  weight. 
And  all  are  under  the  decree  of  fate  ; 

Th’  irrevocable  doom  of  deftiny 
Pronounc’d,  All  mortals  muft  lubmilfive  die. 

The  princes  wait  around  with  weeping  eyes, 

And  the  dome  echoes  all  with  piercing  cries : 

'V\^;th  doleful  nolle  the  matrons  feream  around, 

'VVitii  female  flVrieks  the  vaulted  roofs  rebound: 

A dil’ma!  noife  ! Now  one  promifeuous  roar 
Cries,  “ Ah  i the  noble  Frcd’ric  is  no  more  !” 

The  cltief  reludhant  yields  his  lateft  breath  i 
His  eye-lids  letile  in  the  fhades  of  death  : 

Dark  fable  lhades  prel'ent  before  each  eye, 

And  the  deep  vail  abyfs,  eternity  1 ^ * 

Through  perpetuity’s  expanfe  he  fprings; 

And  o’er  the  vafl  profound  he  fhoots  on  wings  : 

The  I'oul  to  diftanc  regions  fteeis  her  flight, 

And  fails  incumbent  on  inferior  night : • 

With  vaft  celerity  flip  Ihoots  away. 

And  meets  the  regions  of  eternal  day. 

To  Ihine.for  ever  in  the  heavenly  birth, 

And  leave  the  body  here  ro  rot  on  earth. 

Tlie  melancholy  patriots  rouiicl  it  wait. 

And  nvjurn  the  royal  hero’s  timelefs  fate. 

Dilconfolate  they  move,  a n.ournful  band  ! 

In  mournful  pomp  H^ey  march  along  the  Ivrand: 

The  noble  chief  irterr’d  in  youthful  bloom, 

Dies  in  the  dreary  regions  of  the  tomb. 

Aduvvu  Augufta’s  pallid  vifage  flow 
The  living  pearls,  with  unaffedted  wocj 
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Bifcons’htf,  haplefs.  fee  pale  .Britain  mourn, 
Abandon’d  ifle  ! fcrfakcn  and  forlorn  ! 

With  dtlp’i'ate  hands  her  bleeding. bi'tafts  fhc  beats ; 
While  o’er  her,  frowning,  grim  deftryilion  threats, 
She  ntonrns  with  hcarc-felt  grief,  fhc  re^i^ls  her  hair. 
And  fills  with  piercing  cries  the  echoing  air. 

"Well  mav’ft  thou  mourn  thg  patriot’s  timclefs  end, 
Thy  mules’  patron,  and  thy  merchants’  friend. 
'■\Vhat  heart  fliall  pity  thy  ftill-flowing  grief 
'"What  hand  now  deign  to  give  thy  poor  relief.^ 
t:  encourage  arts,  whole  bounty  now  fiiall  flow. 

And  learned  fciencc  to  promote,  beftow  ? 

'"Who  now  protedt  thte  from  the  hoftile  frown, 

And  to  the  injur’d  juft  return  his  own  r • 

! From  us’ry  and  opprelfion  who  fhall  guard 
The  helplefs,  and  the  threat’ning  ruin  ward 
• Alas  ! the  truly  noble  Briton’s  gone, 

■ And  left  us  here  in  ccaielefs  woe  to  moau  I 
I.Impending  defoUtion  hangs  around. 

And  ruin  hovers  o’er  the  trembling  ground  : 

The  blooming  Ipring  droops  her  enainell’d  head, 

3 Her  glorits  wither,  and  her  flow’rs  all  fade  : 

’ The  Ipiotuing  leaves  already  drop  away  1 
il*iigJulh  the  living  herbs  with  pale  decay  : 

. h -.'ing  trees,  fee  ! o’er  the  hlaRcd  heath, 

I Dt  penthng,  bend  beneath  the  weight  of  death  : 

' Wrapp'd  in  the  txpanfive  gloom,  the  lightnings  play, 
; Hoarl'e  tlinnder  mutters  through  the  aerial  way  : 

, All  nature  feeK  the  pargs,  the  ftorms  renew, 

Ar'!  fj-routs,  wicli  f.vtai  hafte,  the  baleful  yew. 

Some  pow’r  avert  the  threat’ning  horrid  weight, 
Anti,  gedl  ke,  prop  Britannia’s  fir.king  Rate  ! 
Minerva,  hover  o’er  young  prorge’s  foul ; 

May  facred  wifdoin  all  his  d .-  (is  controul  f 
F-x.iltan  grandeur  in  each  action  Ihi.ne, 

His  con  '■!  d ail  d..c:arc  the  youth  divine. 

Metliir.ks  i fee  him  fhine  a glorious  ftar, 

Gentle  in  pence,  but  terrible  in  war  ! 

Mttliink;  encii  region  does  his  praife  rtfound. 

And  nations  tremble  his  uaine  around  I 
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H is  fame,  througli  ev’ry  cliftarit  kingdom  rung, 
Proclaims  him  of  the  race  from  whence  he  fprnng: 

So  fable  fmoke,  in  volumes  curls  on  high, 

Heaps  roll  on  heaps,  and  blacken  all  the  Iky ; 
Already  fo,  his  fame,  methinks,  is  hurl’d 
Around  th’  admiring,  venerating  world. 

So  the  benighted  wand’rcr  on  his  way, 

Laments  the  abfence  of  all  cheering  day  ; 

Far  diftant  from  his  friends  and  native  home, 

And  not  one  glimpfe  does  glimmer  through  the  gloom 
In  thought  he  breathes,  each  figh  his  lateft  breath, 
Prelent,  each  meditation,  pits  of  death : 

Irreg’lar,  wild  chimeras  fill  his  foul, 

And  death,  and  dying,  every  ftep  controul  : 

Till  from  the  eaft  there  breaks  a purple  gleam, 

His  fears  then  vanilh  as  a fleeting  dream  ; 

Hid  in  a cloud  the  fun  firft  flioots  his  ray. 

Then  breaks  effulgent  on  th’  illumin’d  day  ; 

We  fee  no  fpot  then  in  the  flaming  rays, 

Confus’d  and  loft  within  th’  exceflive  blaze. 

ODE 

ON  THE  DUKE  OF  YORK’S  SECOND  DEPARTURE  FROM 
ENGLAND  AS  REAR-ADMIRAL. 

Written  aboard  the  Royal  George. 

^GAIN  the  royal  ftreamers  play! 

To  glory  Edward  haftesaway  ; 

Adieu,  ye  happy  fylvan  bowers, 

Where  pleafure’s  fprightly  throng  await ! 

Ye  domes,  where  regal  grandeur  towers 
In  purple  ornaments  of  ftate  ! 

Ye  feenes  where  virtue’s  facred  {train 
Bids  the  tragic  mufe  complain  I 
Where  fatire  treads  the  comic  ftage, 

To  fcourge  and  mend  a venal  age  ; 

Where  mufic  pours  the  foft,  melodious  lav, 
And  melting  fymphonies  congenial  play  ! 

Y e filken  fons  of  eafe,  who  dwell 

In  flowery  vales  of  peace,  farewell  1 
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In  vain  the  gocidefs  of  the  myrtle  grove 
Her  charms  ineffable  difplays  ; 

In  vain  fhe  calls  to  happier  realms  of  love. 

Which  fpring’s  unfading  bloom  arrays : 

In  vain  her  living  rofes  blow, 

And  ever-vernal  pleafures  grow  ; 

The  gentle  fports  of  youth  no  more 
Allure  him  to  the  peaceful  lliore  : 

Arcadian  eafe  no  longer  charms,  , 

For  war  and  fame  alone  can  pleafe; 

His  throbbing  bofom  beats  to  arms,  [feas. 

To  war  the  hero  moves,  through  ftorms  and  wintry 

CHORUS. 

The  gentle  fports  of  youth  no  more 
Allure  him  to  the  peaceful  fhore, 

For  war  and  fame  alone  can  pleafe  ; [feas. 
To  war  the  hero  moves,  through  ftorms  and  w'intry 

Though  danger’s  hoftile  train  appears 
To  thwart  the  courfe  that  honour  fteers ; 
Unmov’d  he  leads  the  rugged  way, 

Dtfpifing  peril  and  difmay  : 

His  country  calls ; to  guard  her  laws, 

Lo  ! every  joy  the  gallant  youth  refigns  ; 

Th’  avenging  naval  fword  he  draws. 

And  o’er  the  waves  condufts  her  martial  lines  : 
Hark  ! his  fprightly  clarions  play  ; 

Follow  where  he  leads  the  vvay  ! 

The  piercing  fife,  the  founding  drum. 

Tell  the  deeps  their  maker’s  come. 

CHORUS. 

Hark  ! his  fprightly  clarions  play  ; 

F'ollow  where  he  leads  the  way  I 
The  pi.rcing  fife,  the  founding  drum. 

Tell  the  deeps  their  maker’s  come. 

Thus  Alcmena’s  warlike  fon 
The  thorny  coaft  of  virtue  run 
When,  taught  by  her  unerring  voice. 

He  made  the  glorious  choice  ; 
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Severe,  indeed,  th’  attempt  he  knew, 
Yoiuh’s  genial  ardours  to  fubdue  : 

For  plcafure  Venus’  lovely  form  affum’d  \ 
Her  glowing  charms  divinely  bright. 

In  all  the  pride  of  beauty  bloom’d. 

And  ftruck.  his  ravilh’d  fight. 
Transfix’d,  amaz’d, 

Alcides  gaz’d  : 

Enchanting  grace 
Adorn’d  her  face. 

And  all  his  changing  looks  co»feft 
Th’  alternate  paffions  in  his  breaft  : 

Her  I’welling  bofom  half  reveal’d  ^ 

Her  eyes  that  kindling  raptures  fir’d, 

A thoufand  tender  pains  inftill'd, 

A thoufand  flatt’ring  thoughts  infpir’d  ; 
Pcriuafion’s  fweetell  language  hung 
In  melting  accent  on  her  tongue  : 

Deep  in  his  heart  the  winning  tale 
Infus’d  a magic  pewer  5 
She  preft  him  to  the  rofy  vale, 

And  fliow’d  the  Elyfian  bower  : 

Her  hand,  that  trembling  ardours  move, 
Condu6fs  him  blulhing  to  the  bleft  alcove  ; 
Ah  ! fee,  o’erpower’d  by  beauty’s  charm 
And  v'on  by  love’s  refiftlefs  arms. 

The  captive  yields  to  nature’s  foft  alarms 

CHORUS. 

Ah ! fee,  o’erpower’d  by  beauty’s  charms, 
And  won  by  love’s  refiftlefs  arras. 

The  captive  yields  to  nature’s  loft  alarms ! 

AlTill  ye  guardian  powers  above  ?■ 

From  ruin  fave  the  fon  of  Jove  ! 

By  heavenly  mandate  virtue  came, 

And  check’d  the  fatal  flame  ; 

Swift  as  the  quivering  needle  wheels, 
V^’hofe  point  the  magnet's  influence  feels 
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Tn4^>ir’d  with  awe, 

He  turning  law 
The  nymph  divine 
Tranfcendcnt  fliinc  ; 

And,  while  he  view’d  the  godlike  maid, 

His  heart  a facred  irapulfc  fway’d  : 

His  eyes  with  ardent  motion  roll, 

And  love,  regret,  and  hope;  divide  his  foul. 

But  foon  her  woids  his  pain  deftroy, 

And  all  the  numbers  of  his  heart. 

Return’d  bv  her  cclcfiial  art, 

Now  fweil’d  to  drains  of  nobler  joy. 
Inftrufled  thus  by  virtue’s  lore, 

His  happy  Reps  the  realm  explore 
Where  guilt  and  error  are  no  more  : 

The  clouds  that  veil’d  his  inielle£lual  ray. 
Before  herbr^rath  difpelling,  melt  away  : 

Broke  loofe  from  pleafuie’s  glittering  chain, 
He  I'corn’d  l>er  foft  ipglcrious  reign  : 
Convinc’d,  rcfolv’d,  to  viitue  then  he  turn’d. 
And  in  his  breaft  paternal  glory  burn’d. 

CHORUS. 

Brr.ki  Ipofe  from  pleal'iirc’s  glittering  chain. 
He  I'corn’d  the  foft  inglorious  reign  : 
Convinc’d,  rtfolv’d,  to  virtue  then  he  turn’d, 
And  in  his  breaft  paternal  glory  burn’d. 

So  when  on  Britain’s  other  hope  Ihe  ftione, 

Like  him  the  royal  youth  liie  won  : 

Thus  taught,  he  bivis  his  fleet  advance 
To  curb  tire  power  of  Spain  and  France  j 
Aloft  bis  martial  cnligns  flow. 

And  liai  k ! his  brazm  trumpets  blow  ! 

The  wat'iy  prirfound, 

A.wak’d  by  the  found, 

All  trem'uies  around  : 

While  Edward  o’ef  the  azure  fields 
Fraternal  wonder  wields  : 

High  on  the  deck  around  he  ftands,  , 

And  views  around  his  floating  bands 
In  awful. order  join  : 
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They,  while  the  warlike  trumpet’s  drain, 
Deep  founding,  fwells  along  the  main, 
Extend  the  embattled  line. 

Then  Britain  triumphantly  faw 
His  armament  ride 
Supreme  on  the  tide. 

And  o’er  the  vaft  ocean  give  law. 

CHORUS. 

Then  Brittln  triumphantly  faw 
His  armament  ride 
Supreme  on  the  tide. 

And  o’er  the  vart  ocean  give  law. 

Now  with  fliouting  peals  of  joy, 

The  ftiips  their  horrid  tubes  difplay. 
Tier  over  tier  in  terrible  array. 

And  wait  the  lignal  to  deftroy : 

The  failors  all  burn  to  engage  : 

Hark  ! hark  ! their  Ihouts  arife. 

And  lhakc  the  vaulted  ikies  ! 

Exulting  with  Bacchanal  rage. 

Then,  Neptune,  the  hero  revere, 

Whofe  power  is  fuperior  to  thine  ! 

And  when  his  proud  fquadrons  appear. 
The  trident  and  chariot  rehgn  ! 

CHORUS. 

Then,  Neptune,  the  hero  revere, 

Whofe  power  is  fuperior  to  thine  ! 

And  when  his  proud  fquadrons  appear. 
The  trident  and  chariot  refign  ! 

Albion,  wake  thy  grateful  voice  I 
Let  thy  hills  and  vales  rejoice  : 

O’er  remoteft  hoftile  regions 

Thy  viftorious  flags  are  known  ; 

Thy  refiftlcfs  martial  legions 

Dreadful  move  from  zone  to  zone ; 
Thy  flaming  bolts  unerring  roll, 

And  all  tke  trembling  globe  controul : 
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Thv  feamen,  invincibly  true. 

No  menace,  no  ft  and,  can  fubdue  i 
To  thy  great  truft 
Severely  juft, 

All  diflbnain  ftrife  they  difclaini : 

To  meet  the  foe 
Their  bofems  glow. 

Who  only  are  rivals  in  fame, 

CHORUS. 

Thv  feamen,  invincibly  true. 

No  menace,  no  fraud,  can  fubdue  : 

All  difibnant  ftrife  they  d.fclaim, 

And  only  are  rivals  in  fame. 

For  Edward  tunc  vour  hearts  ye  nine  ! 

Triumphant  ftrike  each  living  ftring  5 
For  him  in  ecftacy  divine. 

Your  choral  lo  Paeans  fing  ! 

For  him  your  feftive  concerts  breathe  1 
• jFor  him  your  flowery  garlands  wreathe  ! 
Wake  ! O wake  the  joyful  fong  ! 

Ye  fauns  of  the  woods, 

Y e nym.phs  of  the  floods. 

The  mufical  current  prolong  ! 

Y’e  fylvans  that  dance  on  the  plain, 

To  fwell  the  grand  chon>s  accord  ! 

Ye  Tritons,  that  fport  on  the  main. 
Exulting,  acknowledge  your  lord  ! 
Till  all  the  wild  numb<  rs  combin'd, 
That  floating  proclaim 
Our  admiral’s  name. 

In  fymphony  re  11  on  the  wind  ? 

CHOttUS. 

Wake  ! O w-akc  the  joyful  fong  ! 

Ye  I'vlvans,  that  dance  on  the  plain, 

Ye  Tritons,  that  Ijxirt  on  the  main, 

The  mufical  current  prolong  1 
0 1 while  confeiuing  Britons  praife, 
Thofe  votive  mtafures  deign__to  htRf  j 
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For  thee  the  mufe  awakes  her  lays, 

For  thee  th’  unequal  viol  plays, 

The  tribute  of  a foul  fincere. 

Nor  thou  illuftrious  chief ! refufe 
The  incenfe  of  a nautic  niufe  ! 

For  ah  I to  whom  lhall  Neptune’s  fons  complain, 
But  him  whole  arms  unrivall  d .rule  the  main  ? 
Deep  on  my  grateful  breaft 
Thy  favour  is  iinpreft  ; 

No  happy  fon  of  wealth  or  fame 
To  court  a royal  patron  came  ! 

A haplefs  youth,  whofe  vital  page 
Was  one  fad  lengthen’d  tale  of  woe. 

Where  ruthlefs  fate,  impelling  tides  of  rage. 
Bade  wave  on  wave  in  dire  fucceffion  flow, 

To  glittering  liars  and  titled  names  unknown, 
Preferi’d  his  fuit  to  thee  alone. 

The  tale  your  facred  pity  mov’d  ; 

You  felt,  confented,  and  approv’d. 

Then  touch  my  firings,  ye  bleft  Pierian  quire ! 

Exalt  to  rapture  every  happy  line  ! 

My  bofem  kindle  with  Promethean  fire  ! 

And  fwell  each  note  with  energy  divine  ; 

No  more  to  plaintive  founds  or  woe 
Let  the  vocal  numbers  flow  ! 

Perhaps  the  chief  to  whom  I flng 
May  yet  ordain  aufpicious  days. 

To  wake  the  lyre  with  nobler  lays. 

And  tune  to  war  the  nervous  firing. 

Though  all  the  powers  of  genius  he  poffefs. 
For  who,  untaught  in  Neptune’s  fchool, 

^ Though  difeiplin’d  by  clallic  rule. 

With  daring  pencil  can  difplay 
The  fight  that  thunders  on  the  watery  way. 
And  all  its  horrid  incidents  exprefs 
To  him,  my  mufe,  thefe  warlike  ftrains  belong ! 
Source  of  my  hope,  and  patron  of  my  fong. 
CHORUS. 

To  him,  my  mufe,  thefe  warlike  flrains  belong ! 
Source  of  my  hope,  and  patron  of  thy  fong. 
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« THE  FOND  LOVER, 

A BALLAD. 

^ 'NYMPH  of  ev’r)  charm  poflefs’d. 

That  native  virtue  gives, 

Within  my  bolom  all-confefs'd, 

In  bright  idea  lives. 

For  her  my  trembling  numbers  play 
Along  the  pathlels  deep. 

While  ladly  (bcial  with  my  lay 
The  winds  in  concert  weep. 

If  beauty’s  facred  influence  charms 
The  rage  of  adverfe  fate, 

Say  why  the  pleafing  fofr  alarms 
Such  cruel  pang#  create  ? 

Since  all  her  thoughts,  by  fenfe  refin’d, 

Unartful  truth  cxprels. 

Say  wherefore  fenfe  and  truth  are  join’d 
To  give  my  foul  diftrefs  ? 

If  when  her  blooming  lips  I prefs. 

Which  vernal  fragrance  fills. 

Through  all  my  veins  the  fvvect  excefs  4 
In  trembling  motion  thrills  ; 

Say  whence  this  fecret  anguifli  grows, 

Congenial  with  my  joy  ? 

And  why  the  touch,  where  pleafure  grows. 
Should  vital  peace  deftroy  ? ’ 

. ''■<  • 

If  when  my  fair,  in  melting  fong,  , 

Awakes  the  vocal  lav. 

Not  all  your  notes,  ye  Phocian  throng. 

Such  pleafing  founds  convey  ; 

Thus  wrapt  alt  o’er  with  fondeft  love. 

Why  heaves  this  broken  figh  ? 

For  then  my  blood  forgets  to  move; 

1 gaze,  adore,  and  die. 
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Accept,  my  charming  maid,  the  ftraia 
Which  you  alone  in'pire  ; 

To  thee  the  dying  ilrings  complain 
That  quiver  on  my  lyre. 

0 ! give  this  bleeding  bolbm  eafe. 

That  knows  no  joy  but-thee  ; 

Teach  me  thy  iiappy  art  to  pleafe, 

Or  deign  to  love  like  me. 

t 

AN 

ADDRESS  TO  MIRANDA. 

'pHE  fmiling  plains,  profufely  gay. 

Are  drcl's’d  in  all  the  pride  of  Alay  j 
The  birds  on  ev’ry  I'pray  above 
To  rapture  wake  the  vocal  grove. 

But  ah  ! Miranda  ! without  thee, 

ISor  fpring  ixor  fummer  fmiles  on  me  : 
All  lonely  in  the  fecrct  lhade 

1 mourn  thy  abfcnce,  charming  maid  ! 

O foft  as  love  ! as  honour  fair ! 
Serenely  fwcet  as  vernal  air! 

Come  to  my  arms ; for  you  alone 
Can  all  my  abfence  paft  atone. 

O corpe  ! snd  to  my  bleeding  heart 
Thy  fovercign  balm  of  love  impart  j 
Thy  prefcnce  lafling  joy  fhall  bring, 

•*  AjB^  give  tke  year  eternal  fpring  1 
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pOLD  is  the  attempt  in  thefe  licentious  times, 

0 When  with  fuch  towering  ftrides  Iciiition  climbs, 
/ith  I'enfe  or  fatire  to  confront  her  power, 

-nd  charge  her  in  the  great  dccifive  hour  : 
old  is  the  man,  who,  on  her  conquering  day, 
lands  in  the  pal's  of  fate  to  bar  her  way  : 

/hofe  heait,  by  frowning  arrogance  unaw’d, 
r the  deep-lurking  fnares  of  fpccious  fraud, 

"he  threats  of  glant-faftion  can  deride, 

.nd  Hem,  with  ftubborn  arm,  her  roaring  tide, 
or  him  untiumber’d  brooding  ills  await ; 
corn,  malice,  infolcncc,  reproach,  and  hate  : 

.t  him,  who  dares  this  legion  to  defy, 

L thoufand  mortal  Ihafts  in  fccret  fly  : 

.evrnge,  exulting  with  malignant  joy, 
urfues  the  incautious  .viftim  to  deftroy ; 
tnd  flander  ftrives,  with  unrelenting  aim, 

"o  fpit  her  blafling  venom  on  his  name  : 
tround  him  fadtion’s  harpies  flap  their  wings, 
tnd  rhyming  virmin  dart  their  feeble  (lings  : 
a vain  the  wretch  retreats,  while,  in  fi.ll  cry, 
ierce  on  his  throat  the  hungry  blood-hounds  fly, 
inclos’d  with  perils  thus  the  confeious  mufe, 
ilarm’d,  though  undifmay’d,  her  danger  views. 

■ or  fliali  unmanly  terrw  new  controul 
'he  ftrong  refentment  flruggling  in  her  foul, 

Vhilc  indignation,  with  rcfiftlefs  l|;q?'n, 
ours  her  full  deluge  through  each  fweiling  vein* 
y the  vile  fear  that  chills  the  coward  bread, 
y fordid  caution  is  her  voice  fuppreft,  , - 
labile  arrogance,  with  big  theatric  rage, 

Ludacious  ftruts  on  power’s  imperial  ftage  ; 

V'hile  o’er  our  country,  at  her  dread  command, 
flack  difeord,  fereaming,  lhakes  her  fatal  brand  ; 
V^hilc,  in  defiance  of  maternal  laws, 
hj  facrilcgious  fword  rebellion  draws  ; 
hall  (he  at  this  important  hour  retire, 
vnd  quench  in  Lethe's  wave  her  genuine  fire  ? 
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Honocr  forbid  ,!  flie  ftars  no  ihrent’niiig  foe, 

When  confcious  jufiice  bids  her  boibm  glow  ; 

And  while  jhe  kindles  the  reluftant  flame, 

Let  not  the  pi  udcnt  voice  of  friendfliip  blame  ! 

She  feels  the  fling  of  keen  refenrment  goad, 
Though  guUtlefs  yet  of  fatire’s  thorny  road. 

Let  other  Ch_iixotcs,  frantic  with  renown, 

Plant  on  their  brow  a taw.lry  paper  crown  ! 

While  fools  adore,  and  vafial-bards  obey, 

Let  the  great  Monarch  Al's  through  Gotham  bray  I 
Our  poet  brandilhes  no  mimic  fword, 

To  rule  a realm  of  dunces  felf. explor’d  : 

No  bleeding  vidflims  curfe  his  iron  fw'ay ; 

Nor  murder’d  reputation  marks  his  way. 

True  to  herfelf,  unarm’d,  the  fearkfs  mufc 
Through  reaion’s  path  her  fleady  courfe  purfues  j 
True  to  herfelf,  advances,  undeterr’d 
By  the  rude  clamours  of  the  favage  herd. 

As  tome  bold  furgeon,  with  inferted  fteel, 

Probes  deep  the  putrid  fore,  intent  to  heal ; 

So  the  rank  ulcers  that  our  Patriot  load, 

Shall  flic  with  cauflic’s  healing  fires  corrode. 

Yet  ere  from  patient  flumber  fatire  wakes, 

And  brandilhes  th’  avenging  fcourge  of  fnakes  ; 
Yet  ere  her  eyes,  with  lightning’s  vivid  ray, 

The  (lai'k  rtcelTcs  of  his  heart  difplay  ; 

Let  candour  own  th’  undaunted  pilot's  power. 

Felt  in  fevertft  danger’s  trying  hour  ! 

Let  ti'uth  confenting,  with  the  trump  of  fame, 

His  glory,  in  atifpicious  ftrains,  proclaim  ! 

He  bade  the  fempeft  of  the  bank  roar, 

That  thunder’d  o’er  the  deep  from  fhore  to  Ihore. 
How  oft,  amid  the  horrors  of  the  war. 

Chain'd  to  the  bloody  wheels  of  danger’s  car. 

How  oft  my  bofom  at  thy  name  has  glow’d. 

And  from  my  beating  htai  t applaufe  beftow’d  ; 
Applaufe,  that,  genuine  as  the  bhilh  of  youth. 
Unknown  to  guile,  was  fan&ify’d  by  truth  ! 

How  oft  I bkil  the  Patriot’s  honefl  rage. 

That  greatly  dat’d  to  lafti  the  guilty  age  j 
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riiat,  rapt  with  zeal,  pathetic,  bold,  and  ftrong, 
loll’d  the  full  tide  of  eloquence  along ; 
rhat  power’s  big  torrent  brav’d  with  manly  pride, 
Vnd  all  corruption’s  venal  arts  defy’d  ! 
i<Vhcn  from  afar  thole  |)enetrating  eyes 
leheW  each  fecret  hoftilc  fcheme  aril'e  ; 
irVatch’d  every  motion  of  the  faithlcfs  foe. 

Each  plot  o’errurn’d,  and  baffled  every  blow  : 

A fond  enthufiaft,  kindling  at  thy  name, 

I glow’d  in  fecret  with  congenial  flame  j 
While  my  young  bofom,  to  deceit  unknown, 
deliev’d  all  real  virtue  thine  alone. 

Such  then  he  feem’d,  and  fuch  indeed  might  be, 

If  truth  with  error  ever  could  agree  ! 

Jure  fatire  never  with  a fairer  hand 
Pourtray’d  the  objeff  ffle  defign'd  to  brand. 

Alas!  that  virtue  fliouldfofoon  decay, 

And  faft ion’s  wild  applaufe  thy  heart  betray  ! 
rhe  mufe  with  fecret  fympathy  relents. 

And  human  failings,  as  a-friend,  laments  . 

But  when  thofe  dangerous  errors,  big  with  fate, 
Spread  difeprd  and  diftraftion  through  the  ftate, 
Reafon  fliould  then  exert  her  utmoft  power 
To  guard  our  paffions  in  that  fatal  hour. 

There  was  a time,  ere  yet  his  confeious  heart 
Durft  from  the  hardy  path  of  truth  depart, 

While  yet  with  generous  fentiment  it  glow’d, 

A (tranger  to  corruption's  flippery  road  ; 

There  w^s  a time  our  Patriot  durft  avow 
Thofe  honeft  maxims  he  defpifes  now. 

How  did  he  then  his  country’s  wounds  bewail, 

And  at  the  inlatiate  German  vulture  rail  ! 

Whofe  cruel  talons  Albion’s  entrails  tore, 

'Whofc  hungry  maw  was  glutted  with  her  gore  I 
The  raifts  of  error,  that  in  darknefsheld 
Our  reafon,  like  ihc  fun,  his  voice  difpell’d. 

And  lo ! exhaufted,  with  no  power  to  lave, 

'We  view  Britannia  panting  on  the  wave  ; 

ndiing  round  her  neck,  a miliftone’s  ponderous  tveigh 

IDrags  down  the  ftruggling  vitbim  to  her  fats  ! 
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While  horror  at  the  thought  our  bofom  feds. 

We  bkfe  the  man  this  horror  who  reveals. 

But  what  alarming  thoughts  the  heart  amaze. 
When  on  this  Janus’  other  face  we  gaze  ; 

P'or,  lo ! poflTeft  of  power’s  Imperial  reins. 

Our  chief  thole  vifionary  ills  difdains  ! 

Alas ! how  foon  the  Heady  Patriot  turns  ! 

In  vain  this  change  aftonifh’d  England  mourns  f 
Her  vital  blood,  that  pcv  ’d  from  every  vein. 

So  late,  to  fill  th’  accurs’d  Weftiihalian  drain, 

Tiien  ceas’d  to  flow  ; the  vulture  now  no  more 
With  utrrelcnting  rage  her  bowels  tore. 

His  magic  rod  transforms  the  bird  of  prey! 
Themiilftone  feels  the  touch,  and  melts  away  ? 
And,  ftrange  to  tell,  ftill  ftranger  to  believe/ 

What  eyes  ne’er  faw,  and  heart  could  ne’er  conceive 
At  once,  tranfplanted  by  the  forcerer’s  wand, 
Columbian  hills  indiftant  Auftria  fland  ! 

America,  vsith  pangs  before  unknown. 

Now  with  Weftphalia  utters  groan  for  groan  ; 

By  fympathy  (lie  fevers  with  her  fires. 

Burns  as  ftie  burns,  and  as  fhe  dies  e.xpires. 

From  ma.xims  long  adopted  thus  he  flew. 

For  ever  changing,  yet  for  ever  true  : 

S'.voln  with  livccel's,  and  with  applaule  inflam’d, 
Hefcorn’d  all  caution,  all  advice  difclaim’dj 
Arm’d  with  war’s  thunder,  he  embrac’d  no  more 
Thofe  patriot  principles  maintain’d  before. 
Perverfe,  inconftant,  obftinate,  and  proud,  ' 
Drunk  with  ambition,  turbulent,  and  loud. 

He  wrecks  us  headlong  on  that  dreadful  ftrand 
He  once  devoted  all  his  powers  to  brand  I 

Our  haplefs  country  views  with  weeping  eyes 
On  every  fide  o’crwlielming  horrors  rife  ; 

Drain’d  of  her  wealtli,  exhaufted  of  her  power. 

And  agoniz’d  as  in  the  mortal  hour  j 
Her  armies  walled  with  inceflant  tolls. 

Or  diiom’d  to  perifli  in  contagious  folh. 

To  guard  feme  needy  royal  plunderer’s  throne, 

. And  lent  to  fail  in  battles  not  their  own. 
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Th’  enormous  debt  at  home,  though  long  o’ercharg'd, 
With  grievous  burdens  annually  enlarg’d  : 

IJrulh’d  with  increaling  taxes  to  tne  ground, 

Fhat  luck  like  vampires  every  bleeding  wound  ; 
Ground  with  I'evere  diftreis  th’  induftrious  poor. 
Driven  by  the  ruthleis  landlord  to  the  door. 

While  thus  our  land  her  haplefs  late  bemoans 
n fecret,  and  with  inward  lorrow  groans  ; 

Though  deck’d  with  tinfel  trophies  of  renown, 
f\ll  gafli’d  with  fores,  with  anguilh  bending  down, 
-an  yet  Ibme  impious  parricide  appear, 

Who  drives  to  make  this  anguilh  more  fevere  } 

Jan  one  exift,  lb  much  his  country’s  foe, 

To  bid  her  wouuds  with  frelli  eft'ulion  flow  ? 

There  can  ; to  him  in  vain  Ihe  lifts  her  eyes, 
hits  foul  rclentlels  hears  her  piercing  fighs  ! 
hamelefs  of  iront,  impatient  of  controul, 

Je  fpurs  her  onward  to  dedruftion’s  goal  ! 

4or  vet  content  on  curd  Wedphalia’s  ihore 
With  mad  prolufion  to  exhaud  her  dore, 
till  peace  his  pompous  fulminations  brand. 

As  pirates  tremble  at  the  light  of  land  : 

?till  to  new  wars  the  public  eye  he  turns ; 

Defies  all  peril,  and  at  realbn  I'purns  ; 

^11  pred  with  danger,  by  didrefs  alfaird, 

’’hat  ballled  courage,  and  o'er  Ikili  prevail’d  ; 

ill  foundering  in  the  dorm  liimfelf  had  brew’d, 
ie  drives  at. lad  its  horrors  to  elude, 
wme  wretched  Ihift  mud  dillproteft  his  name, 

..nd  to  the  guiltlels  head  transfer  his  diame: 

~hcn  hearing  moded  diffidence  oppofc 
is  rafh  advice,  that  golden  time  he  chofe  ; 
i.nd  while  big  furges  threaten’d  to  o’erwheim 
riae  Ihip,  ingloriouflv  forlbok  the  helm. 

But  all  th’  events  collefted  to  relate, 

’■et  us  his  aftlons  recapitulate. 

He  flrd  alfum’d,  by  mean. perfidious  art, 

"hole  p.rriot  tenets  foreign  to  his  heart : 

^ ext,  by  his  country’s  fond  applaufes  fwell’-l, 

I'hruft  himfei  forward  into  power,  and  held 
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The  reins  on  principles  which  he  alone, 

Grown  drunk  and  wanton  with  fuccei's,  could  own  j 
Betray’d  her  intcreft,  and  abus’d  his  truft ; 

Then,  deaf  to  prayers,  forlbok  her  in  difguft; 

With  tragic  mummery,  and  moll  vile  grimace, 

Rode  through  the  city  with  a woeful  face, 

As  in  diftrels,  a patriot  out  of  place  ! 

Inl'iilts  his  generous  prince,  and  in  the  day 
Of  trouble  Ikulks,  bc-caufe  he  cannot  fway  ! 

In  foreign  climes  embroils  him  with  allies  ! 

And  bids  at  home  the  flames  of  Difeord  rife  ? 

She  comes  ! from  hell  the  exulting  fury  fprings  ? 
"With  grim  deftru6lion  failing  on  her  wings. I 
Around  her  fcrcam  an  hundred  harpies  fell ! 

An  hundred  demons  lliriek  with  hideous  yell! 

From  where,  in  mortal  venom  dipt  on  high, 
Full-drawn  the  deadlieft  lhafts  of  fatire  flv, 

Where  Churchill  brandiflies  his  clumfy  club, 

And  Wilkes  unloads  his  excremcntal  tub, 

Down  to  where  Entick,  awkward  and  unclean. 
Crawls  on  his  native  dull,  a worm  obfeene  ! 

While  with  unnumber’d  wings,  from  van  to  rear, 
Myriads  of  namelefs  buzzing  drones  appear  : 

From  their  dark  cells  the  angry  infefts  fwarm. 

And  every  little  fting  attempts  to  arm. 

Here  Chaplains, Privileges,*  moulder  round, 
And  feeble  Scourges*  rot  upon  the  ground  : 

Here  hungry  Kenrick  llrives,  with  fruitlefs  aim, 
With  Grub-llreet  Hander  to  extend  his  name  ; 

At  Bruin  flies  the  Havering,  fnarling  cur, 

,But  only  fills  his  familh’d  jaws  with  fur. 

Here  Baldwin  fpreads  th’  affalfinating  .cloke. 

Where  lurking  rancour  gives  the  fecret  flroke  ; 
While,  gorg’d  with  tilth,  around  this  Icnfelefs  block, 
A Iwann  of  fpider-bards  oblequious  flock  : 

While  his  demure  Welch  Goat,  with  lifted  hoof, 

In  Poet's-Corner  hangs  each  flimfv  woof; 

V Certain  poems  intended  to  be  very  satirical ; but  alas  l.-wc  rsf:i  9 
reader  uj  hic  Renews, 
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. nti  friiky  grown,  attempts,  with  awkward  prance, 
n wit’s  gay  theatre  to  bkat  and  dance. 

L ere,  feiz’d  with  iliac  pallion.  mouthing  Leech, 

Too  low,  alas  ! for  I'atire’s  whip  to  reach, 
rom  his  black  entrails,  faftion’s  common  fewer, 

1 ifgorges  all  her  excremental  (fore. 

W'ith  equal  pity  and  regret  the  mufe 
;“he  thundering .ftorms  that  rage  around  her  views ; 
Ttpartial  views  the  tides  of  diicord  blend, 

'here  lordly  rogues  for  power  and  place  contend; 
'/ere  not  her  patriot-heart  wiihanguifli  torn, 

-^ould  eye  the  oppofing  chiefs  wiMi  equal  fcorn. 

(■et  freedom's  deadlieft  foes  for  freedom  bawl, 
like  to  her  who  govern  or  who  fall  1 
loof  flie  Hands,  all  unconcern’d  and  mute, 

/hile  the  rude  rabble  bellow,  “ Down  with  Bute  ! 
-’hile  villainy  the  fcourge  of  jufrice  bilks, 
owl  on,  ye  ruffians  ! “ Liberty  and  Wilkes.” 

“•et  fome  loft  mummy  of  a peer,  who  ftains 
1 is  rank,  fome  fodden  lump  of  afs's  brains, 

”o  that  abandon’d  wretch  his  fan61ion  give  ; 
upport  his  flander,  and  his  wants  relieve  ! 
s-et  the  great  hydra  roar  aloud  for  Pitt, 

Lnd  power  and  wifdom  all  to  him  fubmit ! 

: :t  proud  ambition’s  fons,  with  hearts  leverc, 
ike  parricides,  their  mother’s  bowels  tear  ! 
dition  her  triumphant  flagdifplay, 
wod  in  embodied  ranks  her  troops  array  ! 

'•/hile  coward  juftice,  trembling  on  her  feat, 
tike  a vile  Have  defeends  to  lick  her  feet  ! 
or  here  letcenfure  draw  her  awful  blade, 
from  her  theme  the  wavward  male  has  ftray’d ! 
Dnetimes  th’  impetuous  torrent,  o’er  its  mounds 
; edundant  burfting,  fwamps  the  adjacent  grounds  ; 
Tit  rapid,  and  impatient  of  delay, 

“hrough  the  deep  channel  Hill  purfues  its  way. 

Our  pilot  now  retir’d,  no  plcafures  knows, 

- It  every  man  and  mcafure  to  oppofe  ; 
tike  jEfop’s  ciir,  Hill  fnarling  and  perveiTe, 
ioated  with  envy,  to  mankind  a curfe, 
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Nq  more  at  council  his  advice  will  lend, 

JJut  with  all  others  who  advil'e  contend  : 

He  bids  diftraflion  o'er  his  country  blaze, 

Then,  fwelter’d  with  revenge,  retreats  to  Hayes  : *. 
Swallpws  the  ptnfion  ; but  aware  of  blame. 

Transfers  the  proifer’d  peerage  to  his  dame. 

The  felon  thus  of  old,  his  name  to  lave. 

His  pilfer'd  mutton  to  a brother  gave. 

But  fiiould  fome  frantic  v\ retch,  whom  ail  men  know 
To, nature  and  humanity  a foe, 

Deaf  to  the  widow's  moan  and  orphan’s  cry, 

And  dead  to  lliame  and  friendlhip’s  focial  tie; 

Should  luch  a mifereant,  at  the  hour  of  death, 

To  thee  his  fortunes  and  domains  bequeath  ; 

'With  cruel  rancour  wrefting  from  his  heirs 
What  nature  taught  them  to  cxpeH  as  theirs; 
'\'\'^ould'{l  thou  with  this  dete  fted  robber  join, 

Their  legal  wealth  to  plunder  and  purloin  r 
Forbid  it  Heaven  ! thou  canft  not  be  fo  bale, 

To  blaft  thy  name  with  infamous  difgrace  ! 

The  mufe  who  wakes,  yet  triumphs  o'er  thy  hate, 
Dares  not  fo  black  a thought  anticip  te  : 

By  Heaven,  the  mufe  her  ignorance  betrays  ; 

For  while  a thoufand  eyes  with  wonder  gaze. 
Though  .gorg’d  and  glutted  with  his  country's  ilore, 
The  vulture  pounces  on  the  fhining  ore  ; 

In  his  ftrong  talons  gripes  the  golden  prey, 

And  from  the  weeping  orphan  bears  away. 

The  gr^at,  th’  alarming  deed  is  yet  to  come, 

That,  big  erdth  fate,  ftrikes  expeftation  dumb. 

O • patient,  injur’d  England,  vet  unveil 
Thy  eyes,  and  liften  to  the  mufe’s  tale, 

That,  true  as  honour,  unadorn’d  with  art, 

Thy  wrongs  in  fair  fucctHion  fliall  impart ! 

Ere  yet  the  dcfolating  god  of  war 
Had  cruTn’d  pale  Europe  with  his  iron  car. 

Had  ihopk  her  fhores  with  terrible  alarms. 

And  thunder'd  o’er  the  trembling  deep.  To  arms  ! 

' Sec  nnecdotes  of  Lucca  Pitt,  a man  of  a very  similar  complcxioi 
and  consiiution,  in  “ Machia^ci's  History  of  Florence,'* 
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m climes  remote,  beyond  the  fettingfun, 

.eyond  th’  Atlantic  wave,  his  rage  begun, 
i^las ! poor  country,  how  with  pangs  unknown 
''o  Britain  did  thy  filial  bofoni  groan  ! 

A^hat  lavage  armies  did  thy  realms  invade, 

Unarm’d,  and  diftant  from  maternal  aid  1 
■"hy  cottages  with  cruel  flames  coni'um’d, 
tnd  the  fad  owner  to  dellruftion  doom’d  ; 

; langlcd  with  wounds,  with  pungent  anguilli  torn, 

*r  left  to  perifli  naked  and  forlorn  ! 

m:  at  carnage  reek’d  upon  thy  ruin’d  plain  ! 

^’v'hat  infants  bled  ! what  virgins  Ibriek’d  in  vain  ! 

«n  every  look  diltraclion  I'ecm’d  to  glare, 

Cach  heait  was  rack’d  with  horror  and  deipair. 

'’o  Albion  then,  with  groans  ami  pieicing  cries, 
America  lift  up  hi.r  dying  eve  ; 

T’o  generous  Albion  pour'ii  forth  all  her  pain, 
f'o  whom  the  wietchcd  never  wipt  in  vain, 
the  heard,  and  inltant  to  relieve  her  flew, 

3er  arm  the  gleaming  fword  of  vengeance  drew; 
r ar  o’er  the  ocean  wave  h..r  \ uice  was  known, 

That  flionk  the  deep  abyfs  firm  zone  to  zone : 
he  bade  the  thunder  of  the  I'aitle  glow, 

^nd  pour’d  the  ftorm  of  lightning  o-;  the  foe  : 

•Jor  ceas’d,  till,  crown’d  with  victory  complete, 

"ale  Spain  and  P'rance  lav  trembling  at  her  feet.  '* 

Her  fears  difpcli’d.  and  ail  her  foes  remov’d, 

Eler  fertile  grounds  induftiioufly  improv'd, 

Her  towns  with  trade,  with  fleets  her  harbours  crown’d 
hnd  plenty  fmilingon  her  plains  around  ; 

Thus  bleft  with  ail  that  commerce  could  fupply, 
America  regards  with  iealous  eye, 

And  canker  'd  heart,  the  parent,  who  fo  late 
3ad  fuaich’d  her  gafping  from  the  jaws  of  fate  ; 

.'Vho  now,  with  wars  for  her  begun,  relax’d, 
fVith  grievous  aggravated  burdens  tax’d, 

‘ See  Marine  D'etionary,  arficlc  Cartel,  and  a letter  from  Mr.  Se 
i efsry  pift  to  tho  ..vrrai  Govciners  and  Councils  in  Nofih  America 
L Uting  to  the  FUg  ofTrucc  Trade,  Aug,  1700. 
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Her  treafures  wafted  by  a hungry  brood 
Of  cormorants,  that  fuck.  her. vital  blood ; 

^Vho  now  of  her  demands  that  tribute  due, 

For  whom  alone  th’  avenging  fword  Ihe  drew. 

Scarce  had  America  the  juft  requeft 
Receiv’d,  when,  kindling  in  her  failhlefs  breaft, 
Refentment  glows,  enrag’d  fedition  burns. 

And  lo ! the  mandate  of  our  laws  Ihe  fpurns  1 
Her  fecret  hate,  incapable  of  lhame 
Or  gratitude,  incenl'cs  to  a flame. 

Derides  our  power,  bids  infurredlion  rife, 

Infults  our  honour,  and  our  laws  defies; 

O’er  all  her  coafts  is  heard  th’  audacious  roar, 

“ England  llrall  rule  America  no  more.” 

Soon  as  on  Britain’s  lliore  th’  alarm  was  heard. 
Stern  indignation  in  her  look  appear’d  ; 

Yet,  loth  to  punilli,  Ihe  her  fcourge  withheld 
From  her  perfidious  fons,  who  thus  rebell’d  : 

Now  ftung  with  anguifh,  now  with  rage  affail'd, 

Till  pity  in  her  foul  at  laft  prevail’d, 

Determin’d  not  to  draw  her  penal  fteel. 

Till  fair  peifuafion  made  her  laft  appeal. 

And  now  the  great  decifive  hour  drew  nigh, 

She  on  her  darling  patriot  call:  her  eve  : 

His  voice  like  thunder  will  fupport  her  caufe, 
Enforce  her  diftates,  and  fuftain  her  laws  ; 

Rich  with  her  fpoils,  his  fanftion  will  difmay. 

And  bid  th’  infurgents  tremble  and  obey. 

He  comes ! — but  where  the  amazing  theme  to  hit, 
Difeover  language  or  ideas  fit  ? 

Splay-footed  words,  that  heftor,  bounce,  or  fwagger, 
The  fenfe  to  puzzle,  and  the  brain  to  ftagger  ? 

Our  patriot  comes  ! — with  frenzy  fir’d,  the  mufe 
With  allegoric  eye  his  figure  views  : 

Like  the  grim  portrefs  of  hell-gate  he  ftands, 
Bellona’s  i’courgc  hangs  trembling  in  his  hands  ! 
Around  him,  fiercer  than  the  ravenous  fliark, 

‘ A cry  of  hell-hbunds  never-ccafing  bark  1’ 

And  lo  ! th’  enormous  giant  to  bedeck, 

A golden  millftone  hangs  upon  his  neck  ! 
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On  him  ambition's  vulture  darts  her  claws, 
ft.nd  with  voracious  rage  his  liver  gnaws. 

□ur  patriot  comes  ! — the  buckles  of  whofe  flioes 
l^ot  Cromwell’s  lelf  was  worthy  to  unloofe. 

,R.epeat  his  name  in  thunder  to  the  Ikies  ! 
k'’e  hills  fall  proftrate,  and  ye  vales  arifc  ! 

Through  fadfion’s  wildernefs  prepare  the  way  ! 
Prepare,  ye  liftening  fenates  to  obey  ! 

The  idol  of  the  mob,  behold  him  ftand, 

The  alpha  and  omega  of  the  land  ! 

Methinks  I hear  the  bellowing  demagogue 
□umb-founding  declamations  difembogue, 

JxprclTions  of  immeafurable  length, 
bVhere  pompous  jargon  fills  the  place  of  ftrength  j 
bVhere  fulminating,  rumbling,  eloquence, 
bVith  loud  theatric  rage,  bombards  the  fenfe; 
f\.nd  words,  deep  rank’d  in  horrible  arra}^, 
Sxafperated  metaphors  convey ! 

With  thefe  auxiliaries,  drawn  up  at  large, 

He  bids  enrag’d  fedition  beat  the  charge  ; 
f^rom  England’s  fanguine  hope  his  aid  withdraws^ 
^\nd  lifts  to  guide  in  infurredfion’s  caufe. 
find  lo  I where  in  her  facrilegious  hand, 

The  parricide  lifts  high  her  burning  brand  ! 

Ljo,  while  ftie  y^  fulpends  her  impious  aim, 

With  thofe  infernal  lungs  aroufe  the  flame  ! 

Though  England  merits  not  her  Icaft  tvgaid, 

Thy  friendly  voice  gold  boxes  (hall  reward  I 
firife,  embark  ! prepare  thy  martial  car. 

To  lead  her  armies,  and  provoke  the  war  I 
■Rebellion  waits,  impatient  of  delay. 

The  fignal  her  black  enfigiis  to  dilplay. 

iV  ip  itt  -4: 

To  thee,  whofe  foul,  all  ftedfaft  and  ferene, 

Beholds  the  tumults  that  diftract  our  feene  ; 
find,  in  the  calmer  feats  of  wifdom  plac’d, 
rinjoys  the  fweet  of  fentiment  hnd  tafte  ; 

See  account  of  the  fad  of  Lucca  Pitt,  ia  u Mrchiavsl’s  History"  of 
Piotcucc.’’  ~ 
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To  thee,  O Marius ! whom  no  faflions  fway, 

Th’  impartial  mule  devotes  her  honeft  lay  ! 

In  her  fond  breaft  no  pruftitiited  aim, 

Nor  venal  hope,  affume  fair  friendfliip's  name  : 
Sooner  fhall  Churchill’s  feeble  meteor-ray, 

That  led  our  foundering  demagogue  aftray. 
Darkling  to  grope  and  flounce  in  error’s  night, 
Eclipfe  great  Mansfield’s  ftrong  meridian  light. 
Than  fhall  the  change  of  fortune,  time  or  place, 
Thy  generous  fi  iendfliip  in  my  heart  efface  ! 

O ! whether  wandering  from  thy  country  far. 

And  plung’d  amid  the  murdering  fccnes  of  war  ; 

Or  in  the  bleft  retreat  of  virtue  laid, 

Where  contemplation  fpreads  her  awful  fhade  j 
If  ever  to  forget  thee  1 have  power. 

May  Heaven  defert  me  at  my  lateft  hour  ! 

Still  fatire  bids  my  bolbm  beat  to  arms. 

And  throb  with  irrefiftible  alarms. 

Like  fome  full  river,  charg’d  with  falling  fhowers. 
Still  o’er  my  breaft  her  fwelling  deluge  pours. 

But  reft  and  filence  now,  who  wait  befide, 

With  their  ftrong  flood-gates  barth’  impetuous  tide 

mV  ip  Vp  '"V  it 
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